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Free e Insurance. | 


"(Paice Ons Panny, 


IA SIMPLY DELICIOUS TONIC AND RESTORATIVE. 


‘WHY NOT TEST IT GRATIS? - one 8,000 MEDICAL TESTIMONIALS. 


7 * Geeta» Winepinia” i the ley So the “tam of aaa aie oe 1905. 
Tite ; it gives you a strong constitation ; it is food for the 
blood; that life-giving fluid which oarries vitality and vivecity 
“wherever it lows in purity and strength.” “ Wincarnis” is 
= je Agent of Health, and the man or woman, who depts this 
z delicious stimulant will have no cause to regret ‘the 
* wisdom of ‘choice. “«'Wincarnis” enables you to lnugh at 
» the worries and troubles of life. Why? Because it invigo- 
[> gates the nerves and gives you the requisite: power to fight ramps to. cover, cost of 
the battle of life successfully. If you know anyone who is é ple bottle of * Wincarnis” 
“sick end -almost weary of life, send in the coupon on their 
S pehalf. . ‘During ~the very hot weather they will find 
; & Wineernis ” a delightful, refreshing restorative ; it keeps the 
: heart strong and healthy, and prevents prostration. 


Coleman & Co. bobegel Works, Norwich. Mark 


De ANDREW WILSON, F.R.S.B., -et¢, 
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«1 have never tasted Cocoa that I like so well.” 


—Sir OHAS. CAMERON, O.B., M.D., 
Bx-Prevident of the Royal College of Surgeons, Ireland 
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“ WHITE BRIDALS"—THE NEW SEVEN WEEKS’ SERIAL—STARTS ON PAGE 91. TURN TO IT NOW. 


YU 


of. 
SMITHS WEEKLY. 
One Peaay. 


ooTo INTERESTC~ 
To ELEVATE, 10 AMUSE. 


WEEK ENDING AUGUST 10, 1905. 


No. 786. 


Taavewtesion at 
Boos Batzs. 


Wher] [ike ond Dislike in Fingland. HERS E 


your country that ought not 
OPINIONS OF SOME NOTABLE FOREIGNERS LIVING IN THIS COUNTRY. 


to be overfooked—that is, 
: 7 the luxury and comfort of 
I.—By Madame Albani. ‘Berdliog pers Ballon companies seem to vie with 
one another to make the lot of the traveller as pleasan 
Bo other country is, suck, absolut, croaod, | az it cam be made, and, aficr much experienco, 1 can 
do ‘not say that other ——— would ainee say, _ without 
if had it, but the: i lo not possess it ; 
ab pony peed in a port of my opinion is that they rere 
people from every eacpes country—and from | "¢markabiy 
The Artipodes a rowd into England to try their well. 


1II.—By Viscount Hayashi. 
I .IKeE ore English, and_am not aware of 
anything disagreeable.—Viscount Hayashi. 


grea 
settle here—the English 
Even Losceorrre come and weithout theif Miva IV.-By Masesis Bissche Meschosls 
climate otwi , 
— find a “home” here—a word which is purely | English breakfast, Black fog. 
Exgich, and which the homely scenery and the homely | Personal liberty. iumph of physical training 
of England with a quiet but ie Lack of jealousy of the poor er inte anon training. 
; classes. opera houses. 
and constant force which will live as long as Eng Old English fornitare Abandonment of children in 


ves. I know 2 no other home-life like it. 


beau tland, of her mountains and her| re atreets. 
ieee etc o ocrate of dents and sunshine; the ne ding a anes 2 oes about 
loveliness—the ulness, may I say t—of an English | Love of flowers and animals; © Cheup literature culture. 
are to me “home, sweet home,” not to be me oro Love of bad ae 
« elsewhere. ” , 11 1 2 
When abroad I er often wished to hurry home 
the ing in ,w 
jad ae Sproat than in other climates, ini ol Puck na Ap 4’ 
more beauty. The window decoration of most houses 
in town — on look joyous, and drives V.—By Carl Peters. 
the remembrance away. I rove the fairness of the British mind, their sense 
set that E cannot be deeply airs wy the Stony | of justice and respect for the right of individuality. 1 
’ » 


admire their common sense in political matters, their 
love of private independence and public self-govern- 
ment, their ability to organise political partics on great 


tal 
of the Canadian Pacific route, pac the lovely views in 
own dear country, which must ever be to me 
« of all. »” 


. a and simple lines. 

But, to go to “what I dislike” —natarally not so) haved grant respect for British pluck and enterprise, 

pleesas a su as Bott I pol ust un dadend; T tor their praction pas. which is more unb: y 
certainly land ‘A eory than that of other nations. 

have so constantly to e out of it, and er al di and I) 1 like the genuineness of British hospitality, tho art- 
are apt to agree much r ate “ee 1 vane nan lessness and frankness of their manners, the taste and 
than at more familiar @ose quarters. And, I co “ith the gracefulness of their ladies, their home and famil 
hag like east wind, which, not content with | jifo their literature and painting, their country life 
ii 


share of persecution, ruthlessly returns to| and their sports—as long as they are restricted to 
through and through in all the butterfly | healthy bodily exercise, 

ammer raiment, as if it felt bound to| ‘] admire the British as the greatest colonising race 

‘trying to a, its malevolent influence | in history, and recognise that their colonising genius 
in general and human —— in particular. | i, the result of their great national qualitics. 

climate, oapocially t of London, | J] dislike the cant and hypocrisy in English life, 

be im ; after all, these are | which is mainly the outcome of their education, but 
dst tless good . goaceey and | can be traced in all classes of English society. 

¢ y “answers” without trespassing | “J am struck by their lack of critical talent, which 

little furthér on the patience of my readers and on | is probably the effect of the same cause. I am dis- 

the space of Pearson's Weekly, in order to express the with the tendency of national bragging, which 

Zip hh ee 

or warm a 8 as as oreigners,” and so on. 
accorded to me on my arrival in this country, and| The Englishman, from a Gennen. point of view, is 


i 
: 


: 


e3 
AE 


il 
if 


which has remained as warm and true through now so as a rule, wether - ignorant person. te " mods br 
years, with thinking an ing appears too much of clerica. 

all the faithfal- indigenes 7 

nessand loyalty | The first book of Moses still ties the ideas of this 

which is innate u ple, and is the pivot even of broad-minded men. 

in the great . That prevents critical research, and gives their talk 

English people. often a childish and trivial character. 


If I balance the virtues and shortcomings of the 
British race, as they appear to me, I find that the 
virtues predominate. e character decides about the 


11.—By Herr Kubelik. 
I ramx my feeling about Britain and the British is 


best by the amount of time that I spend in this | yalue of human beings, and the British national 
. : : character is mainly honest, straightforward, and 
dun tish, I am s eotiafied, haves more — love sound. I a manly mation a 
musi; than " j yy are not £0 easily eir shortcomings may be improved ; for the 
thrown into soolaalee | ut this is because they keep ly educational ones. It is not shrewdness of 
their emotions well in control. Their love of the | brain, but strength of character that wins the palm 


The Romans, and not 


> 


tf Sle 


in the competition of nations. 
the Jews, conq ho 
ancient world. 


musical does not lie on the surface, 
J Thus also the Anglo- 


, but it is very real 

A.good hearty clap from a British audience is worth 

from Gay otber—t6 is so real, so genuine. 

one of your audiences is satisfied, if pleased | Sazon character is the real 

with a performance, to hear one encore. On Con- | basis for this wonderful 

this: would be considered to bes proof of British Empire and its 

: petance, | civilising uence on this 
planet. 


Every. ambitious man should read “The Secrets of Success,” now running in SMITH'’S WEEKLY. 


helped many, why not let it help you ? 
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SMITH'S WEEKLY 
is 


THE PAPER THAT 
MAKES YOU THINK. ' 


—_— 


Get a copy TO-DAY 
aad read 


“ ‘The SECRETS of SUCCESS.” 


Entreep a? 
Grationzas Hare, 


17 FOUND. 60 MORE TO BE FOUND. 


Sea Shell Sovereigns. 


Mussel Shells Full of Cold to be Picked up on 
the Beach at Seaside Resorts. 


OnE Penny. 


li has been the equivalent of a 
carefully sealed up and dist sed theta the onies the 
haphazard all Phe sees Seneeea ta the eye, 
Skere sinacd beneath & law nenen and ockera half buried in 


sand. 

When you go to one of these 8 you have to tak 
astral long, the genge and keop four ove then ne 
WEEKLY Sen jt On ‘other hand, it be 


some hours be! ou find one. The 
me hours before you dnd sue, Thare are, however, Plow of 


Sea Shell Sovereigns are placed in spots other than those to 
which clues are given below. 


BRIGHTON CLACTON-ON-SEA 
Near the to the t In front of turn to , 
the oie han the Mike . dant ge Sowa on toe bess bal 
men“ their patrons up to sit down as soon as can got 
tee oetent ot OE. See Ss eae St 5 # corner and around. 
class’ eutertainment Another face the cee ins line with pillar 
is to der 
ecg lamaalanl use of Search beach to left of pier. 
= : MARGATE 
In front of one of the fashion- 
able hotels on the front there is, On the beach near the bend 


beerve the pillars closely, onc of 
i eethe singing and ind t@, supports may support you 
the gold. If you do, remember coma up, look 
Don all your time in 
ee gl we 
en ‘ou 

tM EES “Jolly Boy” if you look behind. - 

There is a wealth of humour in Wi the beach between 


the nigger ring, but there isa pierand 
wealth round the outside Walked over by 


te free in front, bum 
taki bourse ek. Bost say manera mames 
or who suun 
pag look for shells. ie Ieook and is a 10 anh 
ite ** Dancing,” outside a coveted pause 
of light, below canvas and near the Trafalgar and in 
wood. Not buried nor Raters but veer fp cqerr 
shelter opyos:te switch: to the shoot he find the prize 
back, turn to r ght, count equares snugly laid but perfectly acces- 
trade. Oepestte Leplel ted re 
7 an even num ore 
rs oe need not leave the sound of the 
Be Wellington Pier and Machine if they wish to 
switchback you will sce te in luck ; a certain sand 
numbers 1 to 12 on the hollow not far from the Sout! 
In front, not behind, Picr will prove to be interesting 
* ‘The following are the names and addresses of the finders of 
Sea Shell Sovereigns up to the time of going to Press: 
CLACTON. 
w.J. Murrey, 1 Albacore Crescent, Lewisham 8.E. .. ww. %O0m 
Sia aor ee 


ing, W.... eee oe es 
Carter, 1 Burton Villas, Scotland Green Roed, Ponder’s 


End, Enfield, a 
Miss B, Agombar, 25 Haletield Road, Coleraine Park, Tottenham 
SOUTHEND. 

W. Hilder, Rose and Crown, Beshios, Basex .. 0. ove 
Bin. Ser ti ice feat bal sito 
. Sha inms, . e 
Miss E. Do 42 ine se 
C. Clark, 19 Grover Street, Tylor’s Avenue, Southend ...  ... 
VARM™ 


ouTH. 
Master A. Hall, 63 Brocklebank Road, 8.W. 
Mr:, Newton, c/o Mr. Samson, 80 Barrack 
J. Mason, 4 Clive Road, Southtown, Great Yarmouth - 


MAROATE. - 

Miss E. Griffin, 88 Ethelvert Road, Cliftonville, Margate —.., 

The names of other towns will be published as soon as 
arrangements are made. 


g 
Boat FHF RPRRR HF 


When sending the contents of your mussel 


shell, register your envelope. 
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Rg at ng lawful wife—curse him !—and 


F 
q 
L 
k 
2 
8 
I 


le 


2G He quebec iat Gael died! feed Gog bite b [ip ate 
Pubdibe see gesea" godsz’ fexegiesaeaics [ase Sytausged -St*Es. 2572338 gs § pes fed 04 fy Bes 
eat didi  Pniae ie i eat aide aie (ba auf hk 
sie Geapiial Jeeta! Glade SIMH Mlanal 4a abaliaea lane 
eel Hina Hep Benet snalll fae Weipdtay j mule atti 
pial cuits! palinaee tn aguticn pale sities gilt nih il it 
sal Hata ‘ Ueda Ge ge tn fe tn bated 
Phd eeceria ie 2f PELE i felled aT 
re ee Tails saath athe Santa! sah ili ead 
J 7a an 8 Sage g2 tae Es au3 ea 4 4, er qgste 44 
ae 
| ati et li ate sail wea we Hide ae fil Pat 
nc fang Bier Bae ae ERM iabahig Sh 
poy 8 flaptti bee pees 1 UTES SH Ua eded Joh seaatlent teen Ds [ge 
TA SEC rt nit eae pally palais pe iba peeeie at 
=e E pis te ai bese ae sit fh iil, ; ia all Ter Bagi a: uta 4 anil rh ht 
TAR esc HER Tag TE Poe ote PT HH 
| PAT * aay aye a3 QeStS20e cuba arb 
| ae a a Re NU 
© HE i Rane rf ie (nadie aul ty ba a : 
yg dates cede pdabeidey gird Lay stadt pany Vb astetsnatag titty pelgs farlaias 
Sh a ; unl te Ht Be pte yl 3 ati byebie 
SHH fit al Title ral i ph Heel ve ele lalate ie 
DH patina Sanne uf rad ali riuiseh sary pal 
puis Fea F ae aT ue ae if ala EE fae HE 
Sella ebeehtl lain ban inant Ann ieaeilab Balt 
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serial which commences ‘tn the August Bank Holiday 


YY. id, 


oe. 


fe the titte of the 
Number of SMI 


% The House of the Black Panther” 
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SOME CONFESSIONS OF FAMOUS PEOPLE. 


eee, Tian ot (MMwealiors nleed")—=«(TAa wall-haown author) 
Medera Loadoa.") 
Your favourite virtue ? .&... | Moral courage. Truth, Self-control. 
Vice you most dislilce P..........1. +0 Drunkenness. Hypocrisy. To be mean in the wider sense. 
Your favourite character in history? Boadices. ia BR. & I. Aare, eee Chat- 
Your favourite motto?............... ‘© Nil desperandum.” “te God and do the | “ ee verge ecb bm dc ad 
Your favourite name for a woman ? | Jessica. Gertrude. 
Your favourite name for a man? ... Harold. Ernest. —_ 
Your favourite employment ?......... Watering the garden. Writing. Literary work. 
Your favourite amusement ? ......... Taking the dog out. _ Playing with children. 
Your favourite flower? . | The carnation. Lily of the valley. Lily of the valley. 
Your favourite colour? ...........06 Yellow. Blue. Mauve—or pale yellow. 
Your favourite book? . | ‘Monte Christo.” The Bible. * Jane Eyre.” 
Your favourite song? ** As Once in May.” ‘*Deathof Nelson.” —_— 
sees | Brot Harte. Shakspeare. Heine and Longfellow. 
Paris. — —_— 
. | Nothing to do. ae Sel work and health to | The attainment of self-control. 
A pipe that won't draw. Idleness. — 
Your favourite hero in fiction? ...... Edmond Dantes. _— Demees “The Three 
Your favourite hero in real life? ... | George R- Sims. Admiral Collingwood. I have never met one. 
Your favourite beroine in fiction?... | Angela in “ Heavenly Twins.” — —, 
Your favourite heroine in real life? | Mrs. Burgwin. — = 
Your greatest desire? .............++ . | A country life. To doas mach good as I can | To be content. 
walle ne through the 


' MYSTERIES OF MODERN LONDON (continued). 


‘ merchant had contracted, stating that the house—the 
The doctor, eae ceo oui ot a solicitor, got rid of the 
dal he and 


bailiff, and eventually to avoid a scan the 
barrister paid the £600 between them, ; 
‘A month later the doctor found another man in 


this time for £100. His father had 

| romney hundred of a money-lender, giving his son's 
address as his own. 

An investigation made showed that the once pros- 

merchant had so omer involved his affairs 

That he was practically without resources, and it was 

le to ascertain what liabilities he was incurring. 

between them paid over £10,000 

arisen had their 


five years the sons 
to avoid the scandal which would have 
father’s peculiar business 8 
For both of them life had become a constant harass 
and strain. They could not prevent their father getting 
credit by publicly advertising that he had no resources. 
beri course would have peer about the very 
ici were anxious to avoid. , 
are p Ayn Ady finding that the sons eventually paid 
on every occasion, however much they protested at first, 
continued to incur liabilities. Many of his transac- 
rally insane if not le 80. 
One of his last feats was to sign an a 


introduced to his new financial agent one Monday after- 


Tuesday he oa him the bill . 
This = ings were taken on the bill, 
backs to the wall. But certain 
to avoid “ unpleasantness,” 
t the bill back. 
‘on peg om pe = 
“converted,” and was ing of joining the 
Salvation Army. ; 
‘The sons are nervous. They have an ides that they 
will one day meet their father in a scarlet uniform 


drum. 
t would be a relief, if he devotes himself 
to music and abandons finance. 

In the lives of the people lie the Mysteries of Modern 
ageken, age the Bia eep go to the making of many 


(Next week: “Children and Crime.”’) 


~ wake up!” she whlapsred. 
heard « burglar downsthirs. You'd better 
« 


sleepily, “ what 


“I'm sure I 
go down and 


My goodness, woman!” lie replied 


a low opinion you must have of me. I'm not in the 
habit of hobnobbing with burglars.” 


Don’t become part of ffi t:o1, don’t let moses 
: “euiTi's WEEKLY, ani become 


transactions come into court. 


JOHNNY SUSPECTED SOMETHING. 


MARIE BELLOC-LOWNDES. 
(A eriter of renown.) 


HENRY FARMER. 
(Acthor of “ Fettered Lives.) 


Fortitude. Fidelity. 
Meanness, Moral cowardice. 
Joan of Arc. Oliver Cromwell. : 
* It's never too late to mend.” | “‘ Rule, Britannia!” 
Barbara. Annie, 
Louis. John. 
Writing. Studying human natare. 
Reading. Playing with clockwork trains. 
White lilac. The violet. ; 
Purple. Harrow and Ozford blue. . 
: ye Gestel -— | ** David Copperfield.” 
r Herrin’.” “Forty Years On.” 
George Meredith. Shelley. 
London. Utopia. 
— A punt, a backwater, wll the 
— Lack of Hens, ora editorial 
Cy) 
Phineas. Finn (Trollope). J an Val jean—"! toe a 
Tho Anglo-Indian Nicholson. | General Booth 
Deh, One Ces | Mp ipo ee 
Mr Pe My wife. 
— Tho of those nearest 
adie in for myself. aid 


Agpsen §. Chl Perron bath \huie Bile lrnetay ese Yount = 


A MEMORY WORTH MONEY. 


Tue other day a lady took her son to a photo- HE was a furniture-remover’s man, and his memory, 


her’s. The youth seemed to be in great distress | as he cheerfully admit 


_ wept piteously when the artist proceeded to pose 


, , was “very convenient.” 
No, he couldn’t remember where Mr, Slyflit had 
taken his family and furniture. ‘Come, now,” said 


“Now, Johnny,” said his mother soothingly, “you | the debt-collector, “he hasn’t been gone a week, and 


must be a boy and don’t cry. The 
won't hurt you and it will be over in a moment.” 

“Yes, that’s all very well,” blubbered the boy, “ but 
that’s what you said when you, took me to the 
dentist's!” 

ee fi 
“ How is Duffson getting on?” 
“Oh! he’s growing rich by his pen.” 


ind man | you drove the van!” 


“Did 12” 

“You know you did!” 

“ And it’s only a week ago?” 
“Of course.” 


oF ” 
‘ ar murmured the man, “how easy a fellow 


e debt-collector producsd half 1 sovereign and 


“J didn’t know he was a literary man!” tendered it. “That ought to smory !:” 
ener pa mae Mi ary a g rouse your memory !:” he 
ince eee bs It ong ht to do 80, sir,” adutitted the other. “But 
u see this ain’t no common, ordi 
WHY HE WAS IMPRESSED. nL take a deal o’ rousing. Why, it ggg de 
Tue bad boy of the school had done something more | to put it to sleep!” ‘ 


than usually outrageous, and his teacher thou ht it 
necessary to deal with him seriously. She too him 
aside and talked gravely of his delin uencies, “ Johnny 
sat still,” she said when relating 
at me intently, and seemed to be deeply impressed. 
thought I was making great headway, an 
little sermon was surcly penetrating Johnny’s brain. 
I never saw a child who seemed so absorbed, 
fascinated, by my line of argument. 
tell. Just as I 
to his better self, a 
Johnny. . 

“<T pay, teacher,’ he said eagerly, ‘it’s your lower jaw 
that moves, isn’t it?’” 

—_— eh 


Ros: “The girl I’m engaged to says I’m 8 brick.” 
Roy: “H’m! Probably that’s 
yourself at her feet.” 


But you can never 


SOMETHING TO THINK ABOUT. 

A vanmer and his wife called at a photographer's 
gallery last week to order some photographs of her, and 
while the 0 
the wife a little advice as to ho was to act. 

“Fasten your mind on something,” said he, “ or else 
“you'll laugh and spile the job. Think about carly 
days; how your f in gaol, and your mother 
was an old scolder, and what you'd have been if I 
hadn't pitied you. Jest fasten your mind on that!” | 
She didn’t have any photographs taken. 


Mes. Surrm: “I'd like to sell you a ticket, sir. 
We're getting up a raffle for a poor sailor.” 

Mr. Krusty: “ Not to me. 
do with a sailor if I won him.” 


e story, “ joasing . 


ed the climax In my appeal | of Wales Brown,’ and may 
light of discovery broke over | Charles Beresford Brown 


because you threw morning.” 


et 9 
A LORD CHARLES BERESFORD STORY. 


Some twelve or fifteen years ago Lord Charles 
eresford received a*letter from a railway porter, which 


that my | ran as follows : 


“My Lord, last night my wife had twins, and I 


even | write to arsk your lordship if you will arsk H.R.H. the 


Princess of Wales if we may call the little girl ‘Princess 
we call the little boy ‘Lord 
Lord Charles obtained the Princess's permissi 
gladly consented himself to the man’s eta, _ 
ag nae later came anaher letters 
‘My , I am ’appy to inform your lordship tha 
Lord Charles Beresford Drown is well and vealthy, oar 


Princess of Wales Brown died at four o'clock this 
ee fc —__—_—_—_— 
“Tuat sour old fellow, Grumpus, has a job that just 
suits him.” 
“What's that?” ° 


“ He's station-master where fifty trains go out every 


rator waa getting sag Mp husband gave | day, and he secs somebody miss every one of them.” 


—»9-——_ 


WHAT PEACE MEANS. 

“ Caw you tell me the meaning of the word ‘ peace'{" 
asked Mise Gray of a little boy who had just recited 
@ patriotic poem in which the word occurred. 

“Peace means when you ain’t got no children,” 


answered the child. 


“How is that?” asked Miss Gray. 
“When my mother has washed and dressed us siz 


wouldn't know what to age for school in the morning, she says, ‘Now, 


have peace.’” 


grow on your back. Read “The Secrets of Success” in 
master where you are now servant. 


ory ee ieee le 
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eee eS 
Should Bank Holidays be Abolished? [sme | 


Lorp igen sai of course, was —— tle ese 

intentions when, many years ago, he pro an 

uaded Parliament to the law which has fixed 
The dates of our national or bank holidays. It was 
only right that hard-working bread-winners should be 
given a brief respite from their labours and thus be 
enabled to recuperate their tired bodies and brains. 
By an occasional day’s rest or sojourn in the pure air 
of: the country, the toiler should be enabled to return 
to his work with renewed energy and power. 

But the manner in which many hundred thousand 
persons spend their bank holidays must surely be a 
matter of t to their founder. He could not have 
foreseen the height to which some people will in 
their search for so-called enjoyment. He could not 
have foreseen that many people would devote the day 
to intoxication, extravagance, and laziness. 

In my ing bank holidays should be entirely 
abolished. serve no purpose whatsoever, 
and, in fact, only for the deterioration, physically 
and men , of our people. 

In the first place, the conditions of life of all classes 
of workers at the present time are very different from 
the days when there were no bank holidays. Then, 
excepting Sundays, and, in some cases, Christmas Day 
and Good y, the year was one of work, work, 
work from morn till eve, without @ single holiday. In 
the vast majority of instances the hours of labour on 
Saturday were as many as on any other day of the week. 

‘An occasional holiday ‘was at that strenuous period 
absolutely essential. But contrast that time with the 
present day, less than forty years later. Now almost 
every worker not only expects so many bank holidays 


Millionaires’ Little Flings. 


To sez s stout and elderly millionaire “kicking-off” 
at a football match is a» sight that curdles the lood 
only of dwellers in certain industrial centres. 

illionaires who want Parliamentary’ votes also 
reside at tea-meetings, socials, and conversaziones. 
While Mrs. Millionaire buzzes about kissing the local 


babies, hubby writes letters to the local Waper, in 
e 


hich he quite possibly acquires a share. 
subsoribes Targety to Teel. charities, spending a few 
thousands altogether. 


t a seat in the 


All this the? millionatne, dose. to 
ouse of Commons 


“best club in the country,” as the 
is called. 


if he attends at all tly to the process, his Nttle 
theatrical “ flutter” soon become hard work. 
however, of our most notable actor- 


perso 
interest, to control some £25,000. Such a man our 
r3 000 pon 210/000 pent yy ot anand pon 
fl a ren nding uw 
the previous “Tu ” of the house and’ the class of 


roduction id with it. 

Theatre rented; and play obtained and “ mounted,” 
the “company” must be got together. 

from £80 a week, r 

lady,” to the sixpence a night flung to the call-boy. 


How Hotels Count their Silver. 


Tux professional linen and plate stock-checker and 
his pol sree have a thankless, arduous, but necessary 
task to perform in the successtul working of a hotel. 
The r the stock-checker’s eye in detecting 
waste and the remedy to be applied thereto the greater 
saving in expenditure on renewals, the fewer 
——— here aré to be made good; and on the 
amount of the shortages d the size of the dividend, 
and whether it beers a hy aspect or a meagre per- 


cen om & man’s money. 
Bier is ptr at ni and linen during the ye i 
date with the manager, t 


Ha arranged a 
a Al early to start the contest, and down 


in their rooms they find the linen-keeper and her 


associates awaitii 

The waiters in to arrive early with armfuls of 
dirty stuff, clamouring for clean. Ordinarily eer 
want etiough lunch, after whi 


they oa sigh thee lines soiled, demanding 
appear inen andin, 


clean linen is thus dealt 
chambermaids’, with 


5 


with, 
this ; that the 

not entered, it being obvious 
it would be counted once again when the bedrooms 
are visited for the numbers of the various articles 


The checkers now rest assured that the linen-room is 
free from all demands, and they then use the golden 
opportunity to count the vast quantities of linen packed 
away in the linen-rooms. 


every year, but also requires a week or two in the 
summer for a trip to the seasid’. The holiday craze 
is universal all over the country and with all descrip- 
tions and ranks of bread-winners. 

I do not imagine Lord Avebury, when he assisted in 
the framing of the Bank Holiday Bill, took into 
consideration the possibility of his suggested holidays 
being supplemented by a week or two's absence from 
work in the summer. I think that one or the other is 
unnecessary, and personally would much rather have a 
week’s leave in the summer even if I had to work on 
all the bank holidays to obtain it. 

Now for more serious cha against bank holidays. 
Very few people spend the day in a manner calculated 
to give them the greatest possible benefit. To sum- 
marise, people spend their bank holidays in three ways. 

At this time of the year a very great proportion 
rush off to the sea, another large section visit the 
exhibitions, museums, and other places of amusement 
and interest that arc within easy reach of the towns in 
which they live, and the remainder spend the holiday 
in or about their homes, ; 

To consider the seaside bank holiday-makers. They 
will endure any inconvenience, submit to any extortion 
and practice the wildest extravagance in order to spend 
the t Monday in August at the popular seaside 
resorts. 

As soon as the sun rises they flock to the big railway 
stations, where they fight for seats or else submit to 
being packed in carriages on a standing-up journey 
lasting several hours, 

‘When they arrive, extortion commences. Gladdened 
by the sight of the huge crowds, every person who has 


- 


The actor-manager himself, of course, draws 8 sub- 
stantial —say, from £20 to £50 a week ; but, in 
addition, he & private sharing arrangement with 
his patron, the millionaire. ; 

Including dresses and scenery, the millionaire will 
now have been let in for a matter of £10,000, but, if 
the new production succeeds in pleasing the public 
taste, the outgoings will, in due course, be more than 
met out of the receipts. If not, he will quickly be 
another £10,000 out of pocket. 

£80,000 al er may easily represent his losings ; 
on the other hand, it may as casily represent his share 
of tho profit in a Ban Toy or a Charley's Aunt. 

In a Scottish shooting-box the self-made millionaire 
will often lay the first stones of his social reputation. 
His on, selected from those men of fair social 
position with whom he has managed to scrape acquaint- 
ance, come back to town to sound the praises of 
their host; and our millionaire can then, if he likes, 
pick a still more select party to shoot over the coverts 
of his recently-rented place—let us say in Leicester- 
shire. Some of the bluest blood in Britain can be 
tempted by the prospect of a “go in” at a couple of 
thousand pheasants, 

It will go hard with our wealthy plotter but his 


-parties bring him a tempting invitation or 
two to a good stan Me for the Christmas season. 
Should he be pois d a lor, he will, if he has 
shown sufficient evi his guests, be- 


ence of wealth to 
come 8 matrimonial “lion.” 
Reports of his “wonderful place” in Leicestershire 


Early in the afternoon an assistant checker will 
start the bedrooms. The afternoon is chosen because 
peo le seldom remain in their rooms after lunch, and 
n this respect the checker looks for a fine day, because 
residents go out of doors when the weather is fine. 

He takes with him a long sheet of paper divided into 
columns, and every column is for a certain article only. 
In the first he places the number of the room he visits, 
and can, therefore, see at a glance what is in each 
res 


It is the soiled linen that now requires attention. 

With the exodus of the laundrymen the checker may 
fancy he can see the conclusion of his work, but there 
still remains the most tiring and difficult business of 
all to be done. 

Since the checker made his last visit, the linen- 
keeper has been continually laying aside articles which 
she considers unfit for further use. The poor man 
now has to examine one each article, and de- 
cide which shall be “cast out,” and which shall be 


repaired. 


.| ture. For instance, he might have to Pey 


to profit to the utmost, and 


anything to sell determines ) 
are practised openly and 


imposition and extortion 
unblushingly on all sides. or 

Now it is not too much to say that the vast majority 
of persons who submit to this extortion, who have only 
moqeine! their holiday money by dint of much saving 
and self-sacrifice, are extremely foolish to part with it. 
And I maintain that they derive no physical benefit 
from the extravagance or their seaside way 

Nor do those persons who, with thousands of others, 
are pushed about in the foetid atmosphere usually to be 
found in crowded places of entertainment, spend the 
holiday beneficially. Of those who spend bank holiday 
at home many are deterred from going out by the hu 
crowds that are everywhere to be met with, and wisely 
spend a quiet, enjoyable day in their own gardens; 
while of the others—those debased persons who cannot 
find enjoyment outside a panies, not only 
ruin their constitutions and their homes, but in by no 
means a few cases help to swell the list of police 
charges, which have made bank holidays, in the poorer 
parts of our towns, at any rate, notorious for their 
encouragement of drunkenness and violence. 

Not one man in a hundred spends bank holiday 
ne is, spends it so that he is benefited 
mentally and physically. The day after a bank holiday 
is always a disastrous one to every employer. What 
with the time wasted in telling their fellow employés 
of their adventures, and the general disinclination for 
work which is always present, many firms suffer in 
consequence to the extent of many hundreds of pounds. 

For these reasons I am of opinion that bank holidays 
are now unnecessary, and should therefore be abolished, 


Tt may cost him him £250,000 to get 
into Society. 
—which by now he will have bought outright—will 
whet the appetites of match-making mammas, and 
after the next “Drawing-room” he can take his pick 
among the proudest of débutantes. The “place in 
Leicestershire” will have cost him fifty to a hundred 
thousand pounds, but he will not regret it this side of 
St. George’s, Hanover Square. ‘ 

Should our millionaire be neither a bachelor nor a 
widower, his ascent of the social ladder will be 
necessarily more difficult. In this case his purchase 
of a fine town house will probably precede the acquisi- 
tion of a big country seat, 

His circle.of influential friends will grow more slowly 
than if he were a bachelor; but when—and if—a few 
of the “grand dames” of Society have satisfied them- 
selves that Mrs. Millionaire is “fit to know,” her 
husband's progress is fairly certain. 

Financing a London daily newspaper comes in even 
more expensive than getting into Society. 
millionaire who foes in for guiding the destinies of the 
nation by estab uning. @ great daily must be able tc 
lose a quarter of a million, and be cheerful about it. 

The expenses of a millionaire who would go in for 
horse-racing are incalculable. Even if he have: not 
his own stables, it will cost him something like £2,000 
a year simply to feed and shelter not more than a 
dozen horses. . 

And this would be but an item of his total expendi- 
to five thousand pounds for the “ eon the 

ve tho ‘or " on 
services of a leading jockey. 


*| Something About an Impor- 
tant Branch of Hotel Life. | 


In the final stock sheet sent in the totals found at last 
checking are placed in one column and the additions 
of new stock added—the process being plainly shown 
for reference. The totals at present checking are now 
compared and shown as so many “over “ or “short,” 
as the case may be. 

The cast-outs are now taken into account, and the 
— totals given. This completes the stock-checker’s 


Silver is checked at night. 
moment the last customer leaves the supper- 

room, tablecloths are whisked off, chairs are 
stacked away, and the air is rent by the clash and 
bang of rapidly-borne plates, dishes, and knives. 

Tables are run up together to make one continuous 
bench, and thereon are placed spoons, forks, and 
knives in tens. If the checker is not on the spot to see 
Sine, Leg = a to his _ that one 
waiter will la: out in tens, another in twelv. 
and another 4 lots of fifteen each. ™ 

Side tables groan beneath the weight of cruets of all 
sizes, sauce boats strew the floor, and salvers cover 
chairs. Every article containing silver is produced 
and deposited for inspection. 

The checker has to be quick and sure if he wishes to 


to bed before the streets are alive with 1 
fis only when he casually opens a cupboard, which i 
has been told is “empty,” and discovers various silver 


articles therein that he feels sad at heart that the t 
oe imagined completed still keeps him lon tis 


& new series entitied, “ Romantic Love Stories,” telling of the romances of famous as 9 and women, commences 


in the August Bank Holiday Number of SMITH’S WEEKLY. 


SE .........._._ eee 


Wi i 
ie 
ae sit at ‘ 
215 ily nit 3 Teast _ 
i|: ia tal Halli al ¥ i 
He he i! al ae titan! Hi e s 
Pear ao agi. dee i aati pale int : 
; ) =. uu dby 33 | \ ages fied au tlt el. i 
Tea ti bbade HL gi° els - fa : aR bn, Hiyan 
a] wines 4 pila, » tei is tipi if alt oe tsi Art ati % 
ia ul iH aa te 1. ets oii te — lif q 
#| 3 i AL i af iis dial [ Hf z ire {32 iF tte i fl ; 4 
RE: ? fat a ie ut eal fa Gathtt ii i 
ae, iti a REL bald “Rina a nan a ht ie el | 
~ Hen fi: idl: Ae ea is fa al i ite ti Ha 
3 & HL . " t ‘Sed. ; 
ml ltt Yiu i ile ca mt a 
i 5 it i ; 1 i ith a He ia 
| Bi 383. HE | # allt ite i @ fait he iu ia te 2 
: ef rd a seks - 
f i i bt Hy YI ; iy mie ae iid , ' satel if {ul i iia 
gle id is He i = it -e ar} ct L Mi die il 
. ae £43 Sta sa:3 Tee Sy s§439; 4 » 
: ja ltd dal Sh ‘ saa! Hae | bee fae Ht ae 
ag Tan i “| 8 8 (ah THe Tam @ sa ae 
“| @ Fs i it afl areata Fea z ne 
re: aig Deities a | 
sae fa (la | BE Fi iti 
Ba ui ig uet| 8: wear et 
6 | 24 5% aad SF il orn 7 
fell i J itis grits BF 
if SHEE ue i 
T a3 r ii3 thsi? a, 
QO #220, lye dyad pot 
Sil ila 
Ble bs 


PEARSON’S WEEKLY. 87, 


quite strange, you know! A little mad—reads so much 
—no social tact whatever!” 
eaueeee and highly reap clergyman of ie 
nee, whose particular leaning is towa 
a Few Balls and Let Them yer He takes | books, and not Balls, was asked to icnio on one 
like S our Balls, and plays croquet | occasion (balls were being played while the hampers 
Loose heep. per, ri amr He | were unpacked), and there comported himself as is 


— lays go! ne, attended | usual at picnics, quictly making himself generally 

small boys r | useful, handing round the plates, pouring out the 

By MARIE CORELLI. with a change of sticks. ginger-beer, boiling the kettle for tea (to be taken on 
If anyone were to rally him | top of the ginger-beer), and getting scarcely anything 

— on: he would only raise | to eat for himself by way of reward. The worthy 


= ; his little black moustache, | “mamma” of the occasion r rded him with blan 
~~ show his little grin. By this faithful description of approval. Big ie 
ret wil) be seen that he is hopelessly “ far gone ”"— He really is quite sane to-day!" she remarked in a 

tan new disease has him fatally in its clutches. confidential whisper. “As a rule he talks art and 
Kael Is on the brain” is growing apace in nd; | literature, and is absolutely mad!” 

ec _—_ its victims by the thousand yearly, and if| . It is necessary to add that the gentleman in question 
—— to go on will develop an alarming tendency | }8 & well-known contributor to three or four of the 
ie woodenise and leatherise the brain itself. This little leading London magazines, “but the good “mamma” 
— I have mentioned consorts by choice with had never heard of an other magazine than the 
— old ladies who are croquet maniacs. These old | “parish” one, and her knowledge of literature was 
iatieg outs = i will ne ee et said about nom entirely confined to ladies’ penny papers. ‘ 

ar. mn 0 res irs, 
and I will not blaspheme them, seen er are SHOULD GUESTS BE TREATED LIKE SHEEP? . 
anes with a Ball, » mallet, and a bed temper. Ah, li country is very beautiful!—and it 
close my eyes to the vision which so often scares would still more beautiful and enjoyable if the 

me, a I will try to hope that 1 shall find myself people who reside in it would take a few lessons in the 
one day at a country garden-party where these stout, whole art of entertaining, the grace of conversation, 


turn, germs waiting to swallow us up, inf ouses 
us, cow-poisoned milk served at breakfast 
tea, and typhoid-breeding oysters at late suppers, 

it is really a wonder we manage to exist at all. 
I do not know how we do it, I am sure! And I am 
very sorry to be compelled to add another trouble to 


on the Brain.” It is a disease which generally 
breaks out virulently at coun garden-parties. 

‘We know how unkind the intelligent forglgnor always 
to e English 


ie cme Se Wier 
C) ves miserab y.” evertheless, ready as | grave an reverend signoras are not playi i the elegance of good L 
we may be to dispute various rude accusations brought | game. In the meskekiie——1 om playing hale cose It in ask années, 208 instance, to ask people 
us by the Intelligent One, I am afraid we must ° to your house, and turn them out on the lawn; like 
1d to him in this particular, THE HOSTESS AND HER HORRORS. sheep on a pasture land, there to graze on Balls without 
end, till,the mental digestion revolts at the mono- 


LUGUBRIOUS GARDEN PARTIES. 

English Society functions are unquestionably the 
mest wretched of their class, but chiefest among all 
the lugubrious, dispiriting methods of taking pleasure 
sadly is the “ garden-party the centre of this terrible 
illness I am speaking about, “ Balls on the Brain.” 

The gerden-pery is the infection place where one 

ighbours at their lowest ebb of inanity. 
One’s ears are compelled, willy-nilly, to collect the 
worn-out shreds and patches of the most utterly sense- 
less conversation ever trated by decently eteeiee 
. And, worst of all, one is sup affect a 

vital interest in. the irresponsible conduct of di 
individuals—by which individuals I mean those who 
are suffering hopelessly and incurably from “ Balls on 


But let us consider the various forms of dulness 
A tondus fare. 
provided by s thoughtful hostess for her gueste where | It is unfriendly. to invite persons whom you do not 
thoughtful hostess never b iming eee The | introduce to each other. It is downright rude to 
severel friends with & desive rag nde credits = interrupt a conversation between two persons. It is 
wiih, euah, Ockec, amd she scl a mace bp sey distinctly objectionable to put your guests round a 
sculls iv intraclass Sur one gas te iis sea long table at a sit-down tea, to which you escort them 
neighbour. If uke does y Bmedllas nm iti eF | in relays, the last lot being always the most dejected 
ae ie ne cee 
i : A ; 
racok pegs be ert te — te their chat by | Of course, this sit-down tea is unknown to London 
Sis inbours walker the delusion that it be hostesses, but it is a common form of repast in the 
Shoes (o thom to init —<hai th oF = ® | country, and one that with the most -humoured 
 amuead” Wat whek olla schoo Mes much rather | intentions may be called only doubtfully pleasant. 
gods themselves could not roeeed — the | You are pee opposite people you don’t know. and 
at " : - iar for a moment that any one of hee feds kan rag flisgg ae rp lites A ste speak a a oad iat 
ese persons are rous; they are apt to intelligence enough to care i : a, © anyone possessing a sense of humour 
sg serioualy, and as if the | tho ugh gh for an interchange of | it requires a strong effort not to laugh outright at the 
object and end 
of existence. If you would stand well with them, you 
must never look at anything else but Balls; you must 


ae damnmnoat of each woman ier there are rarely 

; aren S en, exce| eap curates, ill 

fvtiers siees by our side on the lawn. “This is the | be red ‘ ‘in, Lalor ‘such e board), who che sale 
Yea, 90 it is, We do not mind saying that we know | only unbends he perticular dish opposite to her, and 

it i only unbends her 8 countenance for the 

it is. We have heard it before. of Yee Ber jaws te the oct of eating ae drinking. "° 


for tea, you ,will show your discretion and tact by «ne you play croquet?” is her next question. 


— this kind of delicacy in preference to any : wo. a HOW THE WORLD MAY END. 

o , 6 ennis i] : . iy 

wer sctimes I have wondered whether the two-legged | No.” tiie ain peels 8 Oe a ae gag eat 

umpers afflicted by this mania are y human| “Do you like ‘putting’?” and if she slips away quietly and flirts with ‘a stray 
, oF trained and in’ mt apes seized by a No! man round the corner in the next room, who sh 


“Oh!” she murmurs, and her poor sheeplike face ery her? 
lis. 7 : there was ever any excuse to set forth f down- 
fa Pegg enld. » Basiy, Loomge rv Pccingeseon once right wickedness, an nglish garden- : y with Balls 
i D ou knoe what Pat elec’ occasions, | in the horizon will amply serve. verything is so 
No, me!” murmured the hostess | less, so irritating to and brain. It mak 
anxiously, craning her neck d i i : i ’ oath 3 
direction to see if her husband se teeoa tae ° ne oe Se et ae ces 


craze for Ball-throwing and -knocking. A dis- 
i friend of mine told me once that though 
he “geen service” on many & field of battle, and 
was not by means weak or easily unnerved, 
found himself always inclined to hysteria at s Foote 
party: He said that he ies aoe 2 - . 
pulses—one was to burs out laughing immoderately 
in the face of anyone who ha pened to be by ; the other 
himself full fength 


was to throw on the ground and rolling. avi te upeet the canimity of eto 

weep bitterly. “YT use my eyes, my tongue, and brain!” bovine equanimi stout county 

Tt was the “Balls,” he said, that made him feel s0 the rude soent, “That is Iam = for!” : basa ae ploy’ with Tt toe Pest, Ball and tic Ball 
Dear me ? 


” exclaimed the elarmed lady of the | and racq 


queer. It was the devotion, ‘t., running about aier | hoens, "OF h poten Miho little man with 

le wan —it was running abou r | house. course—how strange! I i i 

Balls on the part of fat as well as lean kine that made | —yes—excuse me—I have to form a set!” nant ne Foctee hag gh he is weally in ne 
him want to J He suffered very much. But ‘And away she glided, all toes and nerves. should like him to be rescribed for by some physician 
since he has f out that he can avoid that part of | Alas! we do not often meet burly, Johnsonian person- | skilled in mental aliments before he dies. IF can 
the garden where the Ball-maniacs are, and can arrive | ages at country aging! og me Would there were | picture him dying and going to Heaven (of course); and 
ata garden party ust in time to have tea, and go | more of them! To see invited guests wandering | when he arrives there gm: Sage indulgent Creator to 
away ediately after it, he gets on a little better. aimlessly about over lawns and terraces, commenting give him a small planet in shape of a Ball to play 

wi 


on each other’s looks and down each other's ith. 
clothes, is @ sorry sight. Tt remfads ‘one irresistibly | "And he should. start playi 
ty” fae “f “* . oEoald "be hit’ one 


THE CRADLE TO THE CROQUET GROUND. 
of a“ in the grounds of a lunatic asylum, | and our World (another Ball) t and 


There @ man w W 18 ui $ gone 
is I ho sa * ite uite ; 
q , 


even to quote utiful 
expression at Ophelia Tamil ake Balls about from | Shere the patients who are fairly sane are allowed to | suddenly come to an end, wo shall know who has done 
morn to dewy eve. He began it the cradle by about. it. The little man with the little black moustach 
with a worsted Ball on le, and ASMONABLE SOCIETY and the little grin! : 
oy gp ap ge Baer eee "dk ta ae eal ne ree va , 
a intment or a pride ut in un the lunati 
Pezsnte. His brain on now Rell, sad he Ives up to it. strong Keepers ever on the watch; ah a apd! One +o “hg 
in tiga 3 poor perso’ should develop a desire to| YEARS A 0 
delights po he sees no else but and | “knock balls about,” sh ald ; 
bat, Ball and stick, Ball and ma or | withdrawn from the Pog! eR ole cen oe § Nelson Won the Battle of 
Heaven. He has never done anything for his living, | should develop under the influence of the mallet or the 
Woonmes’ he was fortunately ap Apna to 20) stick. - Buy the new 64, Song 
other ; so. knowing nothing of an in Lunatics are not expected to co: — indeed, 
life he: knocks Balls about. ' ee ta ee lay teal’ ss lope | eee HARE,” 
He has'no of conversation. He wears a little | away from conversation as much as possible and ‘By J. P. Harrington and 
“ amused.” James W. Tate. 


git rr ee Se een pa a OP at. 
onabie socie in 
ar hen lees ‘the Eublisher, 


understands that Mr. Balfour is a player, but if | on the verge of, insanity ? use most net, or from , 
you should venture to speak of him as a statesman, -parties it is unquestionably the to Ww \° 
merely spoke yen se his little grin. a people away from conversation don, W.C., for 7 stampe. 
He is a hus and the father of a family. But if rously-minded person should have already been 
this is an accident. His real life has nothing whatever start a subject of talk, whether co nt, of Paanson’s Srx- 
to do with either wife or children. He looks upon finance, art, literature, or science, he or must ty fe 
them smilingly as casualties. What he lives for | prepared to be upon as “eccentric, my dear !— jm Me A Fadl 


es 
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want a paper that stimulates bi and epure on i in b 
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dessert when the 


near! 
are aware that you have not addressed 
since our introduction?” 
turn his with ease, 
he glanced at her out of 
my mind, would not 
ae 
confess that at present 
of my collar,” replied 
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girl gino a & 
man’s room. Fancy 
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pincushions.” 


“When I return the invitation,” he replied, “ you shall 

re Betas dere the same dria 
r were now e same as 

Dick's been. 

«Pais ees dod Dick, with glance at the girl and 

« TJ , a m 

quick mental resolve. 

ee "asked the 

ba »” replied with fervour. | 

“ Tell me her front name,” said the girl. 

Dyk magne. The situation p . 

“You gues,” he: 

x! she Her hands were in her lap, 


“Then g oinder. 
aan wnied be aes wing-room Dick's 
in search of the gir! 


There are no expenses in ection with the 
out a sium child. Address ou 


outing for 


He was not long in finding her, and established himself 
on a lounge beside her with calm self-; 

ane fom mand hea boon ape ,” lang the girl. 

” »” he responded. “But how did know! 

“You have lost that former air of » wi 


"Y. = bah Mine D Hes he a poatlece I 
‘ou me, ¢ 
am the most diffident of men.” iid ee 
“TI should hardly have realised it,” she answered. 
“Shyness, reticence, and diffidence, Miss O’Hea,” said 
Dick, “are distinctly masculine virtues. No doubt that 
accounts for your — a eras See ; ike 
« a coun iteness virtues?” 
denianded. = nie 
“ Certainly,” responded Dick airily, though for a moment 


he was nonplussed. 
“Of a masculine t¢; I ,” said the girl refiec- 
i did not recognise it.” 


tively, ‘reason I did 
= k. “The joy of recovering a stud 


e in} 

On ite conclusion Dick spoke. 

en ne ee wishes for my wooing,” he gaid 
su ly. 

“Oh!” said the girl, rised. “I thought it was 
settled.” italy 


“No,” said Dick gravely; “I doubt if she even knows 


“ Whe at a I] her?” asked the 
“Why ‘t you te i 
FOce 


“There are many reasons,” said Dick. is that she 


Shoul : gpm oid, mate fi he knew? 
* u think a wo wt” 
asked Dick. ici 
“ Certainly not,” replied the girl. “After all, it is 
compliment. 
“ Well,” ssid Dick, very gently, “you are, Yvonne.” 
insisted on ha boxes of studs 
i Dick 


, for, 
Paifident 


as Dick. 
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THE PALACE OF DREAMS. 
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I ax heartily glad of an opportunity to a word 
for the Fresh Ax Fund. Ik a chavity—ify indeed, 
it be — rather an act of clementary justice—wi 


But as is the ment, the object is even 
better. Oa ive a ieuauia 6 breath of bag 7 gr 
? * 


min itee to national here en , evils, 
to stimulate the observative faculties. No nation can 
hope to prosper waolly that loses its hold upon nature, 
and it is the gravest ill of city life that thousands never 
ience sanative properties or feel the mental 
stimulus of the country. 
But, after alt, the greatest reason for the 
Fresh Air Fund is not that good may come to the nation 
or that evils be . It is that the children 


, free, and 

aoe de t least—it is little eno mead 
a 1G is 11 

happiness that is the lawful Soe ad all the little’ ones. 

I believe that 


that 

done something 
for the little ones 
of the crowded 
slums. 


.& 


anagement of the F.A.F. 
criptions to the Hon. Sec., 


Every penny goes to ths children, 
F.A.F., Pearson's 


89 
ARE EXAMINATIONS WORTHLESS ¢ 


They Fail Altogether in Forecasting a Young Man’. 
Success in After Years. 


To put his foot on the lowest rung in many 
professions a young man must first ot all pass 
examinations. It is so in the legal and medical pro- 
fessions ; it is so in the Church, the Army, the Navy ; 
it is so in most banking and insurance houses; and 
it is so in all the many branches of the Civil Service. 

A large number of diverse subiects are put before 
the aspirant with the view of discovering the extent 
of his knowledge ; but though he may gain the required 
pesos of points in most of the subjects, should 

) be unsuccessful in only one he will marked a 
failure. That, at any rate, is the case in the Civil 

rvice. : 

It would be thought that this elaborate system of 
examination—due to the ingenuity of examiners and 
the diverseness of subject—of young men just out of 
their teens, physically and mentally at their best, 
would be ape | rfect. Could any better means 
be Layee 4 devi or singling out the young men of 
res e men who in the course of time will make 

ir mark in the profession they have chosen, the 
men who will rise to fame and fortune? 
_ To tell the cold, hard truth, the examination system 
is s lottery, a make-believe, an absurdity. It is no 
real test of merit. With thousands of men the success 
they won in the examination hall is practically the only 
success they gained in life. 

It is not the men who passed with the most brilliant 
success whose names become famous in after-life, but 
rather those who just creep in with a mark or two on 
their examination papers to spare. 

For one thing, his success in an examination depends 
very largely upon a man’s mood. If he has a headache 
or any slight ailmen merally brought about by the 
anxiety and worry of the impending examination—it 
will seriously affect his work. It is impossible for him 
to put forward his best efforts. 

pain, it is an acknowled, fact that the most 
brilliant scholars are men full of nerves, extremely 
sensitive, imaginative, and highly on 

The excitement of the examination hall, the fact of its 
great importance to their carcers, so plays upon their 
nervous system that they fail utterly in all attempts to 
concentrate their minds on the task in hand. 
Frequently, the last man on the list is more fitted to 
occupy the coveted t than the fortunate winner, and 
if the examination been conducted in surroundings 
that suited him he would have proved it. 

There is a great deal more in this than is imagined. 
For thousands of capable men are annually rejected 

use of sheer nervousness alone, 

The element of luck also plays an important part in 
examinations. How often an aspirant has devot 
considerable time to certain subjects—say, for example, 
history and literature—and has hurriedly gone through 
other subjecte—say, French and chemistry—very pro- 
bably, too, at the advice of his tutor. — 

Yet on the —— > the examination he makes the 
fearful discove t history and literature are 
scarcely touched upon, while the questions set for 
French and chemistry are both difficult and numerous. 
The man who has struck lucky in his choice of studies 
will secure a place, though, as a matter of fact, he may 
not be really so an all-round scholar as several of 
the faili ’ 


only alwa t 
list. To such examination has no terrors. 

Yet with nine out of every ten of such fortunate 

students, if they were set the same examination week 

later, they would fail ignominiously. The examination 

stem is bad so long as it allows “crammers” to have 
advantage of the average candidate. ae 

Yet another fault to be found with examinations is 
that the subjects by which the candidate's knowledge is 

tested, are of practically no use to him in pro- 
fessional career. ; - . . 

Particularly is this so in the Civil Service. 
are asked in science . languages which are only 
inserted to make the examination more difficult and to 
provide the examiners with a means of discriminating 
among the competitors. Once a young fellow obtains 
a post in most of the departments of the Civil Service, 
he has no need to remember a tenth part of what he has 
‘Warned. His knowledge is never again tested, and, 
indeed, he has no further use for it. 

Taken altogether, the examination system is unsound 
and unsatisfactory. It faift entirely in finding the men 
it is intended to find, and it is no good whatsoever as a 
forecaster of a man’s success in after life. . 

A new system, or a drastic revision of the old one, is 
necessary for the welfare both of professions and of 

desirous of entering them. And it must not be 
this enantiatactery testing, as 
ice, a department binds itself to 
out thousands of pounds to the successful candidate 
the —" of Bis lifetime who may or may not 
be deserving of it. 

[This article has been submitted to a number of well- 
known authorities, whose opinions on the subject will 

appear next Friday.) 


and ninere nce paye for 


Bulldiags, Henrietta Street, London, W.C. 


. exhausting duties. 
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MOUNTAINS THAT MAKE ORUNKARDS. 


Springs that Mend Broken Hearts and Lakes that 


Where Holidays are Wasted should readers desire it, to 
brief, schemes 
and Health is Impaired. Plan oul, in hae agered 


—_—_— 2 pore and 


fg, Some Novel Holiday des. probably lett mal. fortnight aaa 
ae i — at So-and-so-on-Bes. Hnrsxz Movunram, in the F i 
a ort Davis region of 
ye ac) Why not Give the Seaside a Rest? ME fete ae foremost, - Western Texas, appears to be a most peculiar stmastare, 
PS y 3 ngcoe P ae your This gigantic mass emits vapours intoxicate the 
— adventurers who climb to its summit. __ 
Try the Dict Country for a Change. — his the care- When half way up the mountain the climber becomcs 


conscious of a perfume like strong ozone, and this 
perfume is no less deadly in its effect than the intoxi- 
cating constituents of alcoholic drinks. No sooner has 
the climber reached the top than he staggers, and 
finally falls in a stupor on the rocks. 

Men who have climbed the mountain once are said 
A have returned again and again to enjoy the sensa- 

n. 

A mountain at Singaung, in Up Burmah, is 
entirely covered with great blocks of iron ore. Dr. 
Noetling, of the Geological Survey of India, discovered 
that the mountain was magnetic, the tremendous 
attraction rende his com and watch useless. 

There are undoubtedly a number of people in 
the world suffering from the pangs of unrequited love, 
and ta these unfortunate persons it will be interesting 
to know that Dr. Martinez ee ee of Spain, has 
discovered a spring the waters of which will cure cases 
arising from less tender passions. 

This extraordinary spring is situated at Alanje, and 
the lovesick lass or lad w walks into it is said to 
become wildly hilarious. 

A was recently discovered by an American 
medico in Mexico which will cure those persons who are 
addicted to drink. The doctor declares that he cured a 
man who drank no but whisky for twenty years of 
his craving for alcohol by the outward and inward 
a ion of the spring waters. 

appears to be but one objection to this rapid 
cure. The majority of men and women who are fon of 
strong do not care to have their passions 
removed by philtres or douching. 

The bark of the upas-tree of Java is over an inch 
thick, and full of a strong juice, the merest touch of 
which upon the skin produces a most painful and 
irri 


rash. 

The Java natives use this juice for getting rid of 
their enemies. To satisfy a private revenge they hide 
a bowl of it in the room of a sleeper, and by the morn- 
ing the victim has succumbed to its evil effects. The 
fluid gives off a most nous gas, which produces 


ful study of good maps can 
be specially recommended. It is astonishing what 
fascinating documents these are, and what stores of 
le interest are to be found in them if only 
you know how to read them aright. 

: For yeas oa has been the, water's, rule when going 
journey uy as is railway litera a 
» handy map of the district hic. train would 
verse, and one magasine—Pzanson’s for preference 

—instead of two magazines. : 
In this way he has discovered many ef Britain's 


Taene would be far fewer wasted holidays if there 
were fewer popular seaside holiday resorts. | will 
Seay a very large proportion of our holidays are 
was 

It is no uncommon thing to hear people, ially 
young people, declare that they had only 8 tally good 
time at Brighthaven, or Ramsmouth, or Eastgate, and 
te a on to say that they were tired of “that sort of 


‘And yet next year, and for many years, they will 
return to one or other of these places, with exactly 
similar results. : . 

Why does ail this'waste of precious holiday time 


season ! 

What are the ous of a holiday? Chiefly they are 
—change of - nge of scene, —" we apa 4 
companio ange poe gee with i 
rest sagen daily work, and a thorough rest from all ds. 

Choose bet district, buy a reliable guide-book, seek 
out your headquarters in the centre of your area (take 
time and trouble beforehand over this matter), and, Ly 
a series of easy, varied, cheap, and healthy excursions 
you will learn much of your country an th 
and eapreent to your Knon lodge. 

The character of your hobby will, of course, 
determine the district which you will traverse, but 
most counties have districts which are of sufficient 
general interest to merit a visit. 


THE CLAIMS OF HISTORY AND LITERATURE. 


As a help in deciding where such a holiday should 
be spent, it is worth while inquiring whether your 
favourite author had not some “country” which he or 
she had made his or her own by right of fiction. 

The Hardy country, the Bronté country, the 
Ingoldsby country, George Eliot's country, Kingsley’s 
country, ‘Blackmore's country, the various Dickens’ 


IGNORANCE OF GEOGRAPHY. 

The manner in which we set about achieving these 
important objects convicts us either of great rance 
of geography and of our native land in general, or else 
it proves that we are totally destitute of initiative. 
Either fault is bad enough, but the evidence points to 
one or the other. bee 

What, then, is our method of arranging our holiday ? 
Do we not pass in review through our minds the dozen 


There is an old sa to the effect that our system 
of railw spreads ke a network all over the land 


that e : 
and, of course ’s country, rise at once in | stu and finally death. 
best and most benutiful spots are  onden. some | the memory, and are 8 ve of several of the most ‘The “Home of the Hot Devils” is an island of firo 
railway of w: a = ur fortnight’s “ rest” fascinating situated in the centre of a huge lake of boiling mud and 
pe consequence is we start Sor ous ! Or if the claims of fiction do not attract you, there | slime in Java. 
pom — should on our | #te,ther fields that doubtless will do so. Gases arise from the lower di and form enormous 
Bok gs it b enetene, but, aan « po Take history, for cuempls. | Are there not here prs in rad otiel mud, A - gery ead, Ticaeeee 
oliday | ’ | many country that are, without - | until they attain a diameter ve OF ese 
the vast majority of holidsy-makers run right into | tion, crowded with hi associations, both ancient | bubbles are often carried skywards by the wind, where 


his arms, as it were, by going to one of these popular 
resorts. b snow lake was scen by Sir Martin 
Conway, who ag: og! the Karakoram of moun- 
tains of Hispar Pass, which 
first time on record, he looked 

ver 800 square miles 


walk and ts, and bathing machines and TRULY RURAL DELIONTS. in surrounded by innumerable giant ; 
plot; with the inevitable band. Each has ite theatre, | Or, if none of these attract, then surely the excite. | | The len of Ico, near Chamoun, Staacey, Bitzer 
i its expensive and shabby ments and tf eaploration will find your | land, is more like s lake of snow than anything else, 
cena eas od fe Neg TAT | ene a a mn ra chs Sand | glans faering di ete tren ot 20 
n coun’ you map ute ves it a) snow, 
their a teth gal. egies: ee Ee eee ewetibin tar ons by connate. 
Mech turn of the read wit being freak Satiseeeecions The finest milk-white lake in the world was discovered 


by Herr Thoroddsen in Iceland, who christened it the 
.. It stretches from the margin of the mighty 
which forms the western side of the Vatria- 
and of which it is composed is 


stone, which is known: as the semakuir, is 
Sata Stora it nee steely Backs. 


black. 


THE JOYFUL RETURN FROM THE SEASIDE. to » who himself on - his semakuir is composed clay, rockaelt, and 

Is it surprising that we bail, with the day of our : “Z bet f can give you.s word .you can't nitre. When the atmosphere is dry the salt in the 

return? is it surprising that we our spell.” ; stone shows itself in of white on the surface, but 

has tired us out, and that we are pagel © Sharpe (scornfully) : “T bet you can’t.” when rain is salt, absorbing the moisture, 
mentally slacker and flabbier than we were ii Brown: “Very well. ‘How do you spell ‘need,’ | turns black, thus acts as 9 barometer. 

? . meaning to need bread?” rns leet sc travel are to be found in large quantities 

we have been breathing pure air; we have} Sharpe: “ Poof! K-n-e-a-d, of course.” in Australia and Nevada. er: gets of 

done nothing to tax us either mentally or physically Brown: ° Wrong.” magnetic ore, are as large as and as as 

we have done “just as we like.” ge ox “Wrong? Meaning to knead bread, you | iron. 
But we have done ourselves more harm than good, for | said t ” ; : They lie huddled in bunches on the rocks like eggs 


3: “Yes. - 
: “ Well, it’s k-n I tell ik 

: Seon: @ Not at all. Tinned dough, but 
n-e-e-d bread. i's 0 claagle word | aursy pou evabla's 


vat ahown on the flattering posters of interested rail-/ Lavy “What ! you've just come out of prison! I immediately travel, towards common cot 

"fae writer has tried the bolideys be here recom. gader you ate not suhamed to on i wish 1 aid. | pox il rmeit none them, Vin this case they will be. 

mends and briefly describes, and quite prepared, I was only a lodger.” Erawn in body to the big stone. ; 
Don't become part of your office ¢ don’t let moss grow on back. Read “The Secrete of Success” in 


OMITH’S WEEKLY, and become. master you are now servant, 


. ‘ 
2 / 
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_in=t.___DOWERFUL NEW SHORT SERIAL. 


STARTS TO-DAY. 


CHAPTER ONE. 


“Maaagrep you for your money! Why not! Why 
should a woman like me marry a man like you, if not 
for his money? And now that you prove to have none, who 
is the injured party? Tell me that, Mr. Geoffrey Berris.” 

“ For Heaven's sake, Alicia "—tho man rose from his seat 
in uncontrollable agitation—“ let us be careful what we 
are saying! It is at moments like these ——” 

She broke in passionately : “Yes; it is at moments like 
these the truth comes out, and the truth is you and I care 
no more for each other than we do for the passers-by in 
the street—less,” she added, with a bitter laugh, “for they 
do offer possibilities! We know each other's limits; at 
least, Z do yours. The tame way you take it! Ah, bah, 
you and your self-control. It sickens me —" 

“Don’t goad me beyond it!” cried the man, turning on 
her. “What stuff do you think I’m made off How much 
longer do you think I can bear this!” 

“How much longer? End it!” cried the woman. “TI 
want money, money, money!” She struck the table 
friously. “I married you because I thought you haa 
it——" 

“ Wait—wait « moment,” struck in Berris, a little breath- 
less, leaning towards her. “ You married me because I 
was fool who belicved you. What you had found out 
beforehand about my affairs was not of my telling. When 
I married you I was Sir William Markswell’s heir, and 
lived on his allowance; but if you'd only been as frank 
with me when we met as you have been since, if you had 
only told me then it was for the prospect of his money 
you threw yourself on my protection ——” 

“You'd have tumbled me out on the veldt with a 


twenty-pound note,” mocked the woman. “Don’t talk so 
senselessly, Geoffrey.” 


; 2 
“The veldt! I wonder you can speak of it.” Berris’s 
lips were white. “If it had been in the streets of Paris 
or outside one of the flares of Piccadilly, I could have 
better understood your tricking me; but not out there, 
under the open sky, out there near such piles of dead. 
You swore to me you were at the mercy of a villain, who 
was ruining your life, cutting the ground from under you 
every step you took; you swore to me what was not true, 
and threw yourself upon the mercy of a man who had no 
alternative but to marry you or to abandom you to the 
chances of the streets. You—a woman alone ——” 

“Exactly! And I did the only thing left to me, and, as 
it turns out, I'm very sorry I gave you the trouble.” 

He turned sharply. away. “Is that how you can speak 
of it?” ’ ? 

“Oh, you make a great deal of it, don’t you?” she 
cried; “ but. what was it you did do? You were amusing 
yourself in South Africa at the time of the war. I was 
in South Africa, nof amusing myself—a wretched woman, 
friendleas and penniless, who'd been driven from place to 
place by a ruffien. Do you remember that night in the 
café at Johannesburg! Was it I who looked at you? 
Your eyes never left me the whole evening. Oh, what's 
the use of quoting two years ago!” she cried. “You did 
marry me, I am your wife, and if I married you for the 
sake of escaping from a wretched life, what did you ‘marry 
me for? Not for love? You can’t throw stones. I don’t 
imagine you know what love is.” 

“No,” said Geoffrey in a strained voice; “about as 
much as you do.” 
“I was fond of you!” cried the woman fiercely. “I 
would have worthipped you, only you always treated me 
as if I were the dirt beneath your feet.” 

“Tt is not true, Alicia.” 

“It ia. We have been back in England six months. 
We've been married two years. How many of your friends 
do I know? Not one!” ‘ 
“TI can’t afford any friends.” 

“ Because of me?” 

“ Because of my changed prospects.” 
“Bah!” She snapped her fingers. “Your 
had aot changed in Africa. You were still Sir William's 
heir. You neverbreathed our marriage to a soul. It 
was to be kept @ secret—it is a secret still. All the nine 
months-we were abroad you thought yourself Sir William's 


A new series entitled, “ Romantic Leve Stories,” tel 
° ' Avuguet Bank Holiday 


WHITE BRIDALS. 


By ELLIS CAMPBELL. 


‘ou find yourself no¢ Sir William’s heir, dispossessed by 
Jome miserable girl who is humpbacked or crippled or 
blind or——” B qaclaa inst her will by 
the area: Lock ‘her: husband Sarees. ct ; but he spoke 
quie 
Mie Merrion is none of these,” he said, “as you 

ow 


Alicia’s eyes flashed. “Ah! Now we're self-controlled 
again!” she cried tauntingly. “The moment Miss Merrion 
is mentioned I am made to feel the difference between 
the way my gentleman thinks of the plebeian who is his 
wife and t girl who ought to have been. Why didn’t 
you marry her!” 

“That has nothing to do between you and me.” 

“Hasn't it, really? Of course not! I've no sense of 
anything. It’s not to trouble me, who am your wife, that 
the moment that chit who has cut you out of every farthing 
is mentioned, you ——” ar 


“Don't!” 
you——” 

“There you are, you see,” she taunted, “almost ready 
to slay me just because her name comes up. What was 
she to you? If she ever cared for you a rap, she'll give 
you a the pal ier stolen ne — ou.” ‘ ‘ 

“ Listen me, Alicia,” sai rey, struggli lor 
control. “We've been over this before—once, Sets, theice. 
We only madden each other with it. My uncle brought 
me up as his heir; then, without a word of warning, dies, 
and leaves me three hundred a year. All the talk in the 
world won't alter it. He wasn’t insane; the will is in 

rfect order; he had a right to do what he liked with 

is own. It was rough on me; it’s rough on you; but 
where is the gain of kicking ourselves the pricks. 
T’ve no shadow of a redress. Three hun a year. We 
can take it or leave it. Miss Merrion has no more to do 
with it than you have. He left her everything.” 

“‘Three hundred a year!” Alicia repeated the words, 
laughed, and shivered. She looked from the window into 
the dreary street, looked round the room, gee about 
wed Pod morning wrap she wore, and seated herself by 

Her wrap was white, trimmed with fur and extrava- 
gantly expensive; it revealed pero of lace; her silk 
stockings ‘were very fine; fine ly-jewelled combs were in 
her hair—dark hair, very exquis ely arranged to crown 
a face and neck of the Spanish type, broad at the temples, 
and sensuous about the chin and lips. 

“Three hundred a year!” said Alicia, and she lifted her 
arm and let the loose sleeve fall back, showing its beauty. 
“Three hundred a year,” she mocked, “ and girl just 
out of her teens has five times as many thousands. 
hundred a year——” She threw arms out and 
raved, hones a tearless sobs of impotent fury. __ 

He rush from the room and the house. Since 
it could not be for ever, he might as well see this scene 
through. If not this then it would be another, and she 
was right—something had to be done. . 

“ Alicia,” he said after a while, “don’t give way like 
that. You drive me beside myself. must be 
arranged. We ere not-in want—yet. I 
Sor ch coat Date waiip beste I spoke t 
a a , y—bu! man 0 
seemed Trith no 


me x Certainly I 
haven’t seen him for es “time. must try eatin 
3 


Berris’s voice rose. I warn 


And, meanwhile, can’t we approach this subject 
you and I? I want to do my best. This abuse 
nowhere. I must hunt up some sort of an appointment, 
and if you can manage . 
“Here!” She started up. 
_ semi-furnished house, poked away in a back 
ree ae 
“ Hush!” cried her husband bitterly. “Here's someone 
knocking on the door, too fright by our fighting to 
in. 


It was the maidservant with a note. 
“Brought by hand, sir,” said the girl. 


ing in at the te and met ¢ messenger. Will you 
poe Thank you.” Yaa she withdrew, with 
ace. 


» Please, sir. 
Ser neaidve glance towards her mistress’s flushed 


Berris stood struck, turning the letter over in his hands. 
He did not know the writing; yet there 
about it—was it scented with lilac? 
trees and Leila Merrion. He stood 
over, his heart-beats a Then he broke the seal. 
There something inc » but he 
er. “Ah,” he said, moistening his lips, “from the 
- tor abdut the loan. He said he might 

ite 


“ Miss Merrion!” 
“Give me a moment—just a moment,” he broke in 


huskily. 
“Oh! by all means,” she said coldly, and moved to the 
window. 


“Here! In this wretched |” 
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“She is dying,” said the man. 
“Dying. Miss Merrion ——” e 
He turned away sharply, and, clutching the mantelpiece, 
his head upon his arms. The letters lay where 
drop them. : 
care for her?” said Alicia. “Why didn’t 
A ge! i lone 

“A misun ing. al a 
minute—I ——_” 

She laughed below her breath spitefully. “May I read 
her letter?” 

He made no answer. 

She picked up both letters, the solicitor's and the one 
ieiclensd, and ey devoured them. “She doesn’t know 


Leave me 


you're marrie she cried, throwing back her head, 
astonished. 
“ How should she—Alicia, leave it alone—I ——” 


“Leave it alone? Don’t you see what she has written? 
She's dying, Geoffrey. Did you read this—do you gather 
what it means? Don't stand there like that.” She began 
to read from the girl’s letter aloud. “‘I have heard of 
Ha at last—only by chance. Could you not have written? 
should you not? They tell me that I am dying, Geoffrey, 
and so I take it upcn me to do a strange thing. ¥ am 
dying, and possessed of all Sir William’s wealth, which 

uld have been yours. It was not my fault that it 
came to me, and I am soon surrendering it. Geoffrey, if I 
m , I may leave this money to whom I please. You 
know that if I die unmarried it must go to charities. 
How I wish I could leave it to you. Will you come to me? 
Can you? To see me and put your hands in mine for 
the last_ time ——’ 

“ Geoffrey "—the woman could scarcely speak, scarcely 
force the words from her lips, dry with sudden, mad 
excitement—“ here is a chance! Dying! And she wants 
to ma ‘ou. How much money had he? Half a million, 
wasn't it? Half a million! And it’s to be yours, after 
all! She is dying and she wants to marry you.” 

“For mercy's sake, stop! Think what you're saying!” 
And Berris turned his white, working face. “ You should 
not have seen that letter. I——” 

“Ah! But I have seen it,” she retorted. She threw 
herself between him and the door, to which he was moving 
desperately. “Geoffrey, we must have money. You must 
take this chance. Don't you see that it offers you a 
chance? Not a soul knows we are married. Turn that 
to account for another day @r two and the thing will be 
done. She wishes to ma you—a dying woman—t 
doctor’s letter says so—and the money is yours and 
mine ——” 

She paused breathless, Lee Geoffrey stared at her. 
He didn’t quite know what she said. “The girl will be 
dead”—he heard that. “I am dying.” It was Leila’s 
voice. He heard that, too, and seemed to be under lilac 
trees, and Leila within his arms, her face—deathlike— 
against his heart. The room went round with him. “I 
am dying. Come to me.” 

He moved again to put the woman aside and get to the 


A double knock and ring reverberated through the quiet 


house. 

“A telegram!” cried Alicia, and her hand went to her 
throat. “Ah, pernape to oe it is all too late. Oh, if it is, 
if it is! I shall die of it—I shall curse her a 

Yes—a telegram! She tore it oo 

y- 


“ What is it?” he asked hoarse 
She read aloud : 
“‘If you have received letter and can act upon it, 
there must be no delay. Start at once.—Datioway, 
ici F. Mortage, Solicitor.” . 
Geoffrey, you are going! Don’t you understand? You 
must go through a form of marriage with her. After- 
wards we can be married again publicly. Nobody will 


ever know. We must have the money. It is Fate itself 
hegen it. You are going? You are going?” She shook 
sleeve. 


He turned on her roughly. “Are you asking me if I 

am going! She sends forme. Oh, yes, 1'm going ——” 
icia stood motionless where he left fon. list 

tensely. The agitation of this unexpected, terrific crisis 
still held her strongly; her breath came hard. Would he 
go? She heard his light movement overhead. He descended 
and passed ig: ae ree i 7 

Rushing to the window, she caught one glimpse of the 
handsome face, set as she had aera seen ee thes she 


: o the couch and half laughed, half screamed 
ly. 

“He has even forgotten to sa: -bye,” she cri 
aloud. “He has forgotten I exist! ill do it? “On 
Nise incl of Emacs be io. "Tes Geen ee the 

o r tha is. i 
unheard-of, incredible chance!” sol Toa 


CHAPTER TWO. 


Tus cunless light of a bleak March evening was filling 

the great bedchamber, with its two fair casements i 

upon the west. Bat through them shone mo ghey cf 
The sunless sky loomed grey over the wide grey prospect 


of the romances of fam 
omber of SMITHS WEEKLY. id.) ™ ommences in he 


Wax Erypine 
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of bushes. shrubs, and trees, scarcely touched as yet with 
green. 
The French bed, with its lace hangings thrown back, had 


“Too late?” T blue eyes searched his face. 
“Till you were Sir William's heiress—I could not come 
near you then,” he answered, and the blood beat in his 
ears. The room went black; the lie of it choked and 


him. 
She sighed. “ How foolish it all was. I loved 7 and 
let you go. You loved me and stayed away; bat you 
have come to me now? Geoffrey, for your own sake and 

‘ou me! 
You know, I only mean—I wrote to you. y can’t possibly 
live. Will you give me the name of your wife to be 
buried in!” 

He made no answer. He Isid his head bs a the pillow 
close to hers; her arm went round his neck; she turned 
a little and kissed his cheek. 

“You are so brown—my beautiful Geoffrey! You see, 
I can say what I like—now. Do you remember toe er, 
trees? But we mustn't talk about that now. Geoffrey, 
you wouldn’t have come, dear, 7c hadn't understood, 
would you?” Her fingers touch 
his forehead; she nestled her face to his. “Oh, to have 
you really here—how I have longed to kiss you, to touch 


‘ou once in. 
. He lifted his head to gaze gn her. “You're not going 


Dr. 
the wrist of the girl who lay rte lg like Elaine, like the 
Lady of Shalott, stainless and fair as any lily maid who 
has ever lain upon a bed of death for love. 
posite the doctor sat Geoffrey Berris, his eyes never 


f 
‘At the end of the bed an elderly gentleman stood, with 
ional sad sha of the head, or 
Foved now and again on tiptoe to s table by the wide 
hearth, near which sat a woman in blue linen, with white 


Berris hoarsely, and he lifted 


“You have brought the license?” asked Mr. Morthe. 
Berris moved his head and produced it from his pocket, 
and_with La in its silver paper, a ring, over which his 


fingers ¢ 
“We have everything in readiness for the ceremony 
,” said the solicitor. “Will you come!” 

“She —” Berris looked at him dumbly. 

“ She is very, very weak,” was the grave answer. “The 
doctor will not leave her. Nerve yourself, Mr. Berris.” 
He laid his hand kindly on ic young man’s arm. “ Violent 


Nerve himse! Berris had strung his nerves up to 


his e es, fierce with pain. 

“ 0.” 

“Bring her back, doctor. Let her know I’ve come— 
that I came the instant I knew. Let her know that ——” 

There was no disbelieving in the man’s agony, yet the 
doctor kept his eyes on him coldly an searching) hen 
he looked back to the face on 


d at him, somewhat amazed, even 8 trifle awed at his aspect. 
- low. 
delicate as an apple blossom, still ted the c! ks an 


For great love and great grief are equally rare. 
They went ert and the door was opened softly on 


b to die, Leila. the strange and sad bridal scene. 
hair, m brown and gold — “Oh, but I am,” she answered, with a , wilful | . To-day the sun was , not brightly, but from 
The beauty of the form and the virginity of the face, | smile. “I must, A se know, after bringing you here like behind a mist, in a sheen of gold, filmy, like a veil 


firey, darling, I can’t live; I feel it. 


irl li I know my heart is running down, but I'm glad it’s like : r : 
the enchanted princess who waits for the to aw this.” She smiled sadly, bewitchingly. “ look the “Don't have me all white, she had whispered with her 
f ‘ her into Heaven this side of her grave. ’ Do like my—hair? am afraid I look adorable, wan smile. “J shall look as if I am dead 
“Speak to her again,” Dalloway to Berris. “It the | already, and, poor Jeff, it is bad enough for him as it is.” 
But the soft blue laid across her id not help it much. 


As Geoffrey's eyes met hers he had no doubt that Leila 


was dying. 

A ttle group made way for him—Horace Dalloway, 

very esl, eyes averted; Mrs. Braithe, worn and tear- 

then—now —— i 3 the gravely composed clergyman, his wife, the 

— ee ae ee . Geoffrey sa none of them. For him the room was 
marry money ma: w r wi 

there?” “= 5 — empty; he stood alone with this girl in a place of utter 


s love story, parted for @ crotchety old man’s nonsensical 
rae interference ; kisséd and parted. And now that he woe and loss. 
saw her a" knew that when the world no She put out her hand. “Jeff! This is too bad; such 
longer held her face he might as well die out of it him- an 1 for you, sweetheart, sweetheart.” The word 
self—might, and would bold? You did love me, Jeff?” left her lips ineffably. She drew him down a little. “I 
\ “Leila!” His voice grew stronger; he slipped one He took her hand and held it to his heart, and as she have. only to sign my name—your name—when this is— 
To ae te girl, speak and lifted ber comioenhims sae, | ot bat she smiled divinely with the Sorhaps, he over Vou don't imagine I'm thinking of the money, Leila!” 
. ) » Orrow, t 5 “You \ m 0 e ’ ue: 
‘ ue me! S = sweet child. Don't on would are to com a ea No; but you will have to think of it, Je at will 
remember—under w yours. You have come marry mie said —” 
Sentry you bear look at kiss me!” Session.“ Geoffrey — m Leila—yes—yes.” : : 
A sob was wrenched from him—enother and another He lifted her and ‘et her rest on his heart, his lips on “ Are oe ready?” said Dalloway. “She is very weak.” 
The men hearing it winced. Berris's face went down upon hers. He thought only of her, of the of it, the The clergyman fi , and, with reverent 
x the still face against his shoulder. The woman by the joy of it, that was love, and in his hol late. micn, began : = Diatiy Soered. we 5% gathered. together 
rose anxiously. To die—your wife!" There was passion and des here in the sight of God-——” . 
in the tone and The sight of God! If only God alone could be his 


clinging hands; then the sad Kk 


: 
§ 
: 
& 


is coming back.” Say 20,” she whispered witness. 
The woman returned, still uneasily, to her seat, and the | adorably. |“ s0 whim, Jefl—my whim. | The slipped her finger; the words were said, 
doctor joined Mr. Morthe, the little, bald-headed solicitor, | Oh, J * aasiing Je— "And while murmuring in sweet eee ee the thing done; and then Geoffrey knew 
{ in the embrasure Loree, of the’ beautiful deep-silled content seemed to fall asleep peacefully. that Ube narse, with tender, roice gad bands, an! wore 
windows. r orm, arms. 
| ‘Mr. Morthe glanced at him . Horace i © * . Your wile,” she sid, “You must say © good-bye: " 
was at all times rather o @trange- fellow, The sight of Berris’ face kept Morthe and Dalloway He saw the blue eyes for a moment, ’s loved, dear, 
. erie yc a ie cl, tn te evi ‘frees iia bios, eres, the lips, and in them ‘both, tte 
black badger, ening three gathered in a down-stair room, where & lumb, 5 passionate frantic 
it that he looked rather stranger than map hed boon that not any of them touched: him, to stay with him sn ita the lids fe y sal 
usual. . was 8 we should have come across | with o . man’s own 5 
Tho girl still rested in Berris’s convulsive hold. Her | your whereabouts as we , Mr. Berris,” the doctor | seemed to wi fom him to follow the spirit . 
hair, escaping from the et tambled about his arm. | softly. “ and fortunate. You have been abroad thought was gone! 
de head to kiss her to call on her ely. Yes? You have have been abroad!” ° e ® e e 
to gasp out that he loved or, that she must come bac’ “Yes.” Berris sat at the table, his head on his han 
it ee el whispered the doctor. “She made A few hours later the stillness of the country and of 
I Fetarn with lite enough to know Bip. night brooded fully over the house. A Foor 
“ae to marry him?” asked Morthe was dropping agh pearly clouds to its yond 
may, out to-morrow at the most. He must the dark expanse, and s soft wind stirred the sleep 
lose no time,” was the answer. _ There was life moving. And within the 
ana te . ru his hands. “There is valu- stillness, profound as it was, seemed also the 
being lost now. with someone eligible stillness of life, not the echoless hush of death. 
is a very desirable thing, whether she lives or dies. It’s Coming soft! down from the upper floor Dr. Dalloway 
horrid to think of the money charity entered the downstairs roam where he dined. and sat in 


slowly laid her down. Such fitted to “et 
p shod Seumns aad tar qt ors timp es dawn, and en gy Falsed himeslf to 0 sitting postare, end ae 
biue as @ summer sea, had unclosed and gazed on him. med dumbiy =p,” said Dallowsy with « note of triumph 


in his voice, “naturally and peacefully asleep.” He set 
in his Slo down upon the centre table, In the soft 


still lay in gravity. A shot and dull with misery 
ek said Dalloway. “Mrs. | “She is 2 ‘ _ | padiance of it his face showed pallor and deadly fatigue, 
‘ aithe ose dizsily, and Morthe came forward with ie Sir Anthony Fargett was here this | But his eyes danced. 
kindy touch and led him :to ae . and two other species 't Pom pothggy age “Fes oy ee oe Berris in 2 lifeless voice, 
} A mameat or two later Delloway laid « bend on bis bah 0 Oe eo ~— = _— . 
< shoulder. “ ! there is no time to - in the| “ ife’s— 
$ She wants to speak to you. I will give you exactly solicitor, Morthe. “She bade us everything Lag aye near tht SO peeve. "The eet ae mies. it th 
ten minutes. When hear me rag per ra ness for the ceremony to-morrow, Mr. Berris, and wakes again, she will live.” 
te enimoning Mrs. Braithe, who in the adjoining | you providing # with the bishop's licence.” “Vive!” Berris stood rooted to his p' 
Morthe, we'll step outside. Berris glanced towards him, the , whose | “Yes; miraculous has Your coming. I 
° ° ° ° ° Vesife was to. propitiate his new employer and keep | think we can hope now. Her is stronger. She 
H ds fell hs Ld estates on his books, then back at Dalloway | live.” : 
er eyelids a et Se sank into the chair lips unclosed to but no sound came Borris stared at him across the candle flame, and Dallo- 
ait _—_ ‘believe that she must die. “I am sorry for you,” seid the doctar: (ome will | way saw the of moisture start under his eyes 
, va y ye murmured. have the supreme of not having come foo Inte round 
oy eg rtic She will die so happy that it will be bliss itself compared Live?” be almost abricked. “You think she will live?" 
* How big you look, mr i staat to what might have “been if you had not come, nara 
«Lalla, con lorgive me The man is at ‘the door to you to the station, Mr. (Another long instalment next week.) 
ore - Zoe marie will meet the three down train to-morrow. | 
‘or ever leaving you. I do not think you can come sooner. You will retarn 
i & bo oot Op If You lhe’ this serial, you will thoroughly enjoy reading 


“THE HOUSE OR 


, 
: ob, ~, dating,” be it, ae” an THE BLACK PANTHER,” 
re 4 “7 ron ph gg age - by Craupe and Auice ASKEW, 
a girl, my own girl, I didn’t know how I cared for fine ewhich commences in the August Bank Holiday number of 
you Mr. Morthe. Now I am going to rest for half-en hour. « Smith's Weekly.” Out to-day. One penny, ‘as usual 
: If you want a paper that stimulates Free he bition 208 , busin do bette 
a atimlateg FPEAPULGRATNY PES Tet 60 youd "Eetss reactants ES 
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A GRUESOME BUSINESS. 
munper has naturally a very considerable effect 
- the value of s house ot shop in which such -“ 
has_ been rpetrated. ousands 0 le 
thoroughly peackionl in most regards shrink foo ware 
rooms where murder has been committed, or whi 
have been the scene of a tragedy. . 
An — Specmiatce See mats as r ialty 
f buying u) mises, erally for an old song 
ps oe as phrase is, A sci transforming the 
buil and taking all risks. A; 
By aid of a clever architect and his own staff of 
at once transforms the house or 


“Me. Grouch went to a masquerade the other 
oe disguised as a bear.” 
ue 


“T wate grammar awful!” remarked sees fellow 
to whom something had been said zeqarning teen eee: 

“Do you?” roe an elderly gen “No 
doubt you will like it better when you become 
acquainted with it.” 


Nacorn: “But why don’t you argue the matter out 
with your wife?” 


SWALLOWING EXTRAORDINARY. 


A urrTLz snake was recently presented to the Paris 
Museum of Natural History whose capabilities in the 
~~ swallowing are the wonder of all observers. 

is snake is only about the thickness of a man’s 
finger, and was caught in the act of swallowing a duck’s 
egg. The question is, how does it manage to get down 
its throat such a thing as a duck’s egg, not only so 
much larger than itsclf, but hard and perfectly 
smooth? 

A probable supposition is that a couple of mem- 
braneous folds which have n discovered, one on 
each side of the mouth, lay hold upon the shell like 


the speculator 
4 £0 ee that it virtually becomes a new Meekton: “Huh! my wife has very positive ideas | cupping glasses and thus work it into the throat. But 


pro] al authorities are for the most part | on that subject. The moment I — my mouth my | after the egg has passed through the distended jaws it 
thoro complaisant in aiding even the renumbering | wife would put her foot down, and——” would seem as if its bulk and solidity when lodged in 
of a house, and otherwise hiding its identity, Naggin: “The idea! I should think you'd choke| comparatively inelastic portion of the digestive tube, 


where the thing is at all feasible. to death.” w juices were unable to dissolve the shell, would 
The identical room in which the crime has been 


leopard change his spots?” OT cathe baa wo tok, B Hed gular teeth 
rpetrated is always altered absolutely to become Teacnen: “Can a leo change is snake has no teeth, but so-ca ar teet 
eS i § : Freddie: “ Yes, sir.” are present, being really the tips of the long inferior 

This man has derived not a little profit by selling Teacher: “Now, that’s wrong. You know that a ines of the first eight or nine vertebre protruding 
the woodwork, the floor boards, and so on, taken | leopard cannot change his spots.” - rough its food passage. When the shell is broken 
from crime rooms, these being acquired by showmer reddie: “Oh! but he can. When he’s tired sitting | by the gular tecth it is ejected, and the fluid passes 
generally. on one spot he can change to another, can’t he?” into the stomach. 


| THAT ALL GONE FEELING 


WORSE THAN PAIN, THAT COMES 
FROM INDIGESTION, 


Note - 
the Seal 
on every 


GIVES WAY BEFORE 


MOTHER SEIGEL'S SYRUP. 


Are superior Cheese Sandwiches of piquant flavour. 
Unique Biscuits — specially suitable for dinners, 


Mr. George Gittins, of 27 Ondine Road, East Dulwich, 8.E., writing 
on April 18, 1905, said :—‘ For many years I suffered from indigestion, 
was always in pain—more or less, and food, even simple food, aggra- 
vated my suffering. The pain was chiefly in the stomach, but often 
in the back, between my shoulders. I lost my appetite, and at times 
‘tating rap roe a pores _ feel sick. As en os was « en 

inking, a ing, which was worse than actual pain. It seem 
to teheai iis ced akaray contd mej I lost flesh and became very weak. 
I took many miedicines and had doctors, but without lasting benefit. 
Finally I took Mother Seigel’s Syrup, and when I had finished one 
bottle I felt distinctly better. I wered, then, with the ae and 

‘left pelt regained my appetite and strength, and in a 
w 


from your grocer to-day and make sure of the Seal. 


CARR 6 Co. Ltd., 
ee ick Carlisle. 


*.° The remedy that Mr. Gittins used is low priced, sure and speedy ia 
action, You can got it at any Chemist's Shop. Dot take “‘ something 
else just as good’’ if offered to you. 


- Price 1/1} and 2/6 per bottle, 


SEED Se SS 
FOR READACHE & REAL 

save srzupy,srvzctive. NEURALCIA, 
a DEVONSHIRE 


WHEN waren Te ADVERTISERS CREAM 
“Pearson’s Weekly.” : 


AN OFFER TO THE SICK!!! 


Pulvermacher’s Book on Weakness and Strength Free to all who are 
interested in the develbpment of Vigorous Health in Men and Women, 
This book shows the weak how to get strong, and the pain-racked 
sufferer how to get ease. It shows how the vigour of youth, with its 
light heart and elastic step, may Le retained even unto old age. 


YOUTH is STRENGTH 


this and the heal Taunee fo senewed. Every siga of weak- 
uess is an of the lack of electrical energy. Itis 
uire force that our message 


i cel and know you 
are healthy aud strong. 
- THE BOOK EXPLAINS IT. 

is a true Guide to Health and h 
Peatihcintae'etes ty Miah ant reat ook 
aa ig of henivods one shown them as war to a truly 

+) le. no! ‘0! t wri 
for the book to-day — ee oid 


Vulcan House, 56 Ludgate Hill, London, E.C. 
Office Hoare: © to 6. 


F 
MOTH 
BEETLES. 
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PIN-PRICKS. 


, HOME NOTES PAGE. ne fs 


The Most Useful Garsic water just as hot as 
one —— it. This cleanses the throat besides stimu- 


Wuew th wrong with you in the home, her 
you tel ready fit down sad “share a good, 37 


brown and a and toothsome, look like burnt 
temptation to give way to your 


from t' 
Pickle Tarragon pre £ feelings. 
Begieunad pine pe i Tho enemy has come in on 'you like » f , it is 
closely and keep for use. true ; ab sasizon wing © w an accident that will 


be completely 5 ap to-morrow to make you miser- 
or an hour? It is by calmly mecting 
vexations that we are en to 


summer days, but they should never be set 
as it draws out the oil and gives the beds an 
smell. 

even 


Fast Boiling Hardens Meat, tender, and 


—=20}e0—— 


THE ONLY CHILD NOT THE BEST WIFE, 
_ Dogs an only daughter love more ardently than one 
in a large ‘family? Some say that a Naka many 
; perfect swe : use all her 
life she has been’ ministering to their wants; while 
there are people who say that her affection for her 
apt to dwarf her devotion for # fiancé. 

It is believed that there are more broken engage- 
ments between only daughters and their lovers than 
in any other cases—a circumstance due to the pamper- 


flowing when axeoreed and will greatly improve the 
flavour, (Thanks to F. Hampisoy.) 


Setahtly Pointed Seve Ue lel 


gh' 
80 The girl with sisters suffers from one disadvant 
amall children, for one hears of cases ing from infreque ntage 
on. A . | Not uently a man make love to them all in 
Geasctina Mout, iy coe sds ball Bees ae ae tg eri to cariabed toy." | turn and then The only child has no rival in a 
teacupfal of semolina, and continue to stir over the fire sister. since 


ARE YOU TOO OLD TO BE LOVED? 
A cazar philosopher has said that marriage is best 


fi 
i 


Make Imitation Limejuice one and a quarter ; Boil a handful of instinct is so strong in her nature that, even though 

ounces; carbonate of forty-five aerite | To Clean a Black Dress. jeaves in = quart of | she be without ‘a husband’s adoration, she will find 
two a ounces; cold » ONC water till reduced to a pint. the ma ona | more happiness than in the single life. 

Disoive. Add sixteen of oil mon, in | clean cloth on a deal table with s brush di in In theory this is ’ true, but experience is not 

our hours strain it a hair bottle, | the above solution rub the spote and stains. ( to | in favour of it. ‘e woman that marries a man who 

and it will be ready for use. TasMANIAN.) erm to love her without being loved in return 

Peel bake some apples, mix powdered ds her experiment a failure. She is tied to this man 


When Stuffing Chaire or Sofas jitter apple | for life, her own heart is heavy with disappointment, 


| 
Ps 
? 
i 
g 
F 
F 
U 
d 


and his sorrows are added to hers. Single, she might 


from cores, with enough sugar to sweeten, and a little : . camrt i 0 § : 
lemon some nice short crust, can live near it. Bitter a is a strong poison, so | in time have found love, -for while there’s life there's 
on & oe gol og rik ry ratap iy daly Peer | when using rear an old pair of gloves: (Reply to | hope; married, is handicapped: unless death sets 
Bake in a quick oven for twenty CorwisHWwoMaN.) her free. When this ha r ideals are already 
minutes. white sugar over and serve. Printer’s ink is shattered, and she readily asserts that) she woul 
: ton moths, “never marry again—not the best man in the world! 
Raised Doughnuts. ilk pany to it two | the ye of ne im protecting woollen goods ie a ge ge ee ke kavel, 
canons of Utter ands untal of cee, Siete | Spann wher ring fr wrap my bankots in | 0 never too olf while se Naa charm, and charm 
away : ' : kept by taking lif easil tiently. orry an 
of a teacupful of yeast, a good flavouring of cinnamon, leaving the bouse empty. (Reply to XN .) diseatistaction will caine comes pleasant 
and flour- h to or pry o~—_ —- chen features of a man, but they kill a woman’s charm 
Gnen light the {into suitable pieces and set — "* 9 aiimalieaii 
to rise again. Have ready « pan of good baiting re 
and fry the nute-in it. powdered sugar THE WOMAN WHO WORRIES. 


Raphbaels, Michael Angelos, Shakespeares, or Dantes 

amongst women is because the nervous energy which 

men use up in doing work, women fritter away in futile 
consideration of all } 
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{ 
ui 
a2 
il i 


| 
: 


with whiteof. Scald of worry. Here is a point worth judy 
oe ee Sr oe sean tool readers: Wo: bas a most disastrous effect upon the 
preserving pan, with one of cored and quartered complerion, making the skin dry, yellow, strained, an 
apples. Stand over a moderate fire to simmer gently ‘Worry turns the grey, dime the lustre 
for about an boar, stirring sufficently to prevent ite of the brightest eyes, sete up the most acute forms of 
to the pan. Add two pounds and a of best a ‘and generaily plays havoc with any beaut 
sagar, a emall teaspoonful of powdered which ® person may possess. Now is it fair to yourse 
ginger, and juice of @ lemon. Boil elowly while and those around you? You should read very 
stirring tll the preserve is redneed to oy a Wea in! le entitled 
ee caso beer atts 
week's igsue 
/ —ehagoo— invaluable little paper, Homs 
Ni price one penny, 


2 || IF YOU WANT APARTMENTS 
WHAT 18 YOUR LAUGHING VOWEL ? SUMMER HOLIDAYS, 


A rauenp of the Editress, who has made a stud of 
used in Read the list of “Seaside and Country Apartments,” 
advertised regularly in the 


| Baily Gupress 


Leadea’s great Halfpenny Moraing Newopaper. 


—_—_—_—_— 
On Sale at all Raiiway Bookstalls and Newsagents 
throughout the Country. 


, “qt By 
CLEG KELLY, Arab of the City. # sR CROCKETT. 
NOTE—Thie to the fieet long Story by 8. B. Crockett which bao boon Issued at Sinpense. 


«Ty erat there was an ideal character in fiction tt te this heroic rgamufin.”—Dattx Cxnoxii. 
‘At oli Railway Bookstalis, Booksellers, oad Newsagents, 


Dbl ig PEARSON’S WEEKLY ADVERTISEMENT SUPPLEMENT, 95 


A 


Graven STOWE THE Size OF A WALNUT AND WeteniNe 2/4 OF AN OUNCE, 


A stone in the bladder the size of a walnut. Terrace, Downing Street, Bulwell, Nottingham: grew better, until she @ gravel-stone of 
‘What must have been the torture caused by so Btill fewer have recovered so unexpectedly and eile Rem rg Siastton ia sins 
abnormal a growth! Few young women have 80 com y from a long and dan; fliness. and It weighs 3 of an oz. It came 
7 Her end mother believed Ler to be dying, away without causing that torture so common in 
as well they might do; ——— even a small stone. Since then the cure 

inflammation of the & rapidly, 

and had been afflicted with it for nearly a year. and to 

A slight pain in the back had been the first day asbrightand healthy 

warning symptom, but in the end the agony @ girl as eye of man 

became so great that her shrieks by day id wish to see, find- 

night‘kept the house awake; she could scarcely ing it difficult to believe 

craw] about; to stand was torture; she could in the terrible trial 

only sit on the edge of her chair, she spent the h which she has 

fh ee oe and Such is a plain, i 

suffering. Urinary troubles were no little i statement this 

of what she had to endure; she could not very remarkable cas>, 

secretions, w smelt offensively. She t before our notice 


pe hy good eee he ack bor Seien a view between thet young W 
(Reoct Original Phete.) no . er ween oun 
been a ve terrible aaa than eee ds Testirhoe rnd Vis deaghtor Seseriae ed aa b nte- any 

n @ more Lt 8. i one our represen’ ‘ Ex. 
Miss Emily Dodsley, who lives at 6 Adelaide the effect as miraculous, Mins Delay steadily tives. a iy rs 


HOW TO LEARN 
WHETHER YOU HAVE 
KIDNEY DISEASE. 


Do the limbs drag? 

Does there seem to be bladder inflammation or irritation ? 

Do you feel heavy and tired, especially on rising in 
the morning ? : 

Is the skin dry, burning, or itching ? 

Does ordinary exertion tire you? 

Are the eyes weak ? 
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These sym by uric 
poisone, nick the ki are too weak to filter out. 


eed acid 

ee ast te or a PI sch no Rg ke ' Hrsg ie poy = oo ager gen on ‘ 

answer any q you » clean: an ning them, 80 ey can } 

should skengly trouble, and should NOT E LEAF, . keep up with reer work of filtering out the kidney ' 

at once with ’e Kidney Pills, for poisons. Doan’s Pills dissolve and flush out crystallised ‘ 

tho kidsegs eam never gut well of themes and every De recente tae eee ee uric acid, the cause of rheumatism, sciatica, lumbago, gout, 

day that kidney is neglected it gains a firmer Are the muscles joints stiff and rheumatic ? Repeige cl meetins, qeere, Ooe. | 

ip of the sufferer :-— Do you ever feel irritable and without cause P is medicine has been in use for the 75 years. ; 
er 

1s there weakness, tonderness or pain in the back ? Ase yous aves ox ankion pally bloated P Doan’s Backache Kidney Pills are 2/9 a box, or 13/0 ‘ 


Do limbs swell : fur 6 boxes. They cannot be bought loose, but only in the 3 
Te there d sore, 


sure - i. 
| Colman’‘s 
Starch 


as good as 
Colman’s 
Mustard. 
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=~ STARCH 


‘MAKERS TOH.M. THE KING. _N 


= ROWNTREE S« COCOA 


Weux ENDING 


P EARSON’S WEEKLY. . Avevust 10, 1905. 


Madeline Clarke, 1s. 6d.; “In Memory of our Old Ted,” 3s. 9d. ; 
Dudley Wrangel Clarke, 1s. 6d.; “Bobsey,” 6s.; i. V.S 


J. P. was reminded by an illustrated par. in which 
a wisp of straw hanging from & bridge was shown 
to be a sign the bridge was under repair, of another 


Bale of Forei; 


” . 5 ‘ fy : 
use for straw asa sign. When dangerous cattle are Winnie’ 2 eas I on ie Fite Bag tentd.;, Little Emily 
ered at iy fair, wisps of straw are pes at ere Oke Winableden, p ; RS ivson t. Gol. i Mc.) £2 i 
; i ate | D. B. T., Od.; “ For the es,” 2s. 3d.; Miss te0! 
bask 20 the Pacem hag Sa £1; Jim, 1s. ed.; “Daisy,” @ Little Fox Terrier, 10s; J. Ww. 
a ca oy ig G , Se.; Anon., 2s. 6d.; B. A., 1s.; Anon., 1s. 6d.; Victor 
Trxe.—I do not believe in the practice of giving odd | Ward’ 4s. 8d.; T. M. Cundell, 10s.; Annie F. Tee and A 
coppers to beggars in the street. In the first place, | Hatyeen, 3s. ; Mies Frankish, 4s.; L. D. Swift, £1; C. L. 
what the law will not allow—that is begging—you | B — @d.; Alex Schindler, 10s.; “Sanita,” 0d.; E. A., 
ought not to encoprage. In the second, the more you | 95° 34°! pire. wont Ay! er ml z White, 
give the more you encourage laziness. It is seldom | 4s 6d. “Scarborough,” £1; Miss Thorne ; Ser 
arrangements possible to discover the really deserving from the | A Lover of Fresh Air, 1s; ‘hues. gheringhe L' cos: 
by which each of that little r mes a| wndeserving. Far better put the pennies in your 1s.; Plorrie Wheelan, 1s. 6d.; “Chestnut,” 1s. éd.; Anon., 
clleey tease elke for £1 oor The insurance | _ own children’s money-box, as you suggest. lpg, eon j Dememicants, » iy: an £3; Azea., 8. Devon, 
covers every sort of fatal railway accident, and every- | TEETO writes me that he is a total abstainer, but last Ame "he: Bers of Exeter Girls, oA 7 ican 8 ma 
one is eligible except railway servants actually on week, having cause to round by some Miss £1; Phyilis and Yas, $d.; Anon., 18. 6d.; 
duty and suicides. re is no coupon to out out or where they were unloading hops, the smell of them | Francis and Sock, 8e.; Welcome, 9a.; “ Villette,” 6s.; Kelston, 
° . to sign—all that is necessary is to prove that the} was so nice and fresh that he felt he would have | 10: Mra. Gremwood, 3 M. B0.,941 Anon., Chester, 
deceased was actually in ion of a copy of the succumbed unless he had drink of some sort. He | o. D. ent Kendal, ‘15s. jlackrock oie Tid Ss.; — bs. ; 
current number. It alwa been my opinion that | asks if this is a jot that he would become an Sheldon, be.; A Few Wisbech 0. 24.3 3 ous 
no one should neglect to avai himeelf of railway habitual drunkard if he started drinking path £2; H. PF. Fourny, 6s.; Erie, 9d.; ts. Durant, 68. » Mallwag 
insurance advantages offered by & weekly paper, and I hardly like to say that it is proof of any such or le. 6d.; A. M. Alleard, £1; A Widow's Mite, 3s.; 
I cannot t#eretore do better than strongly recommend thing. But TEETO would be well advised to ho ‘ 4, ba. ; Avon 9 —_ 7.; BE. P., Manchester, 1s. 6d. 
my readers to get s copy of SurrH’s WEEKLY, whi his total abstinence principles. Doctors are get ng H Sen dx: a one fee pee = Sd.; Mrs. 
is on sale to-day. more and more to regard alcohol as a poison an “Montana,” 10s.; E.R. Pig v= HWS. Donegal oss Mall 
Reovutar Reaper makes the following suggestion in| unnecessary, and it is possible that excessive thirst | Woodland, £1; Phyllis, €d.; Florence Gallop, OBL 
relation to the series, “My first guinea ‘and what | provoked by the smell of hops is a dangerous sign. eo 2s.; H. , 10.; Violet Hutton, 176. 2d.; Miss 
I did with it”: “Why not publish few remini- At the same time I would advise TEETO to rd} ro Ser ag 8. B., 12s. 6d.; W. C. Brumlen, 15s.; “A 
scences of persons occupying & lower social position ?” against that hurtful theory that he is one 0 A Few Friends, lay nt Pek # Gr — £2 9s. 6d.; 
—_————-Good idea! Twill give a guinea for the} unfortunate people who would have to keep 0n-| Miss hides. gs.; G. Atherton, @1: Gye RE , SF 
best statement sent in on the su a might in Aden, Pe Sergt. ¥. Hardy, BE, £1 130 


How I spent drinking if he once started. Such a teachi' 
M8 be coef te first 


of the F.A.F F 
my frst earnings.” Contributions must be limited in keeping him from drinking, in 3 Chignell, its. 9d.; Master Charles 
| we hfty words, and written on post-cards. They must pies, but it would be » disastrous doctrine should | 5 rid . 6: = 8 Office, Fay vw Wood- 
F be addressed to “First ae mig Editor,” and reach by any chance “ break his pledge. ; . Thames, per T. B. J : a 14.) Single Blagg 
| . here not later than Monday, August 14th. E. L.8. thinks he can explain the discrepancies in | Cambergoll Fire Station, per B. B. Griten, 3, 6d.: Miss 
> : | EL W. W. sends me an poet yrs | letter in reference evidence which are so often the cause of pe lexity to | Keene. 6s. 6d.; ¥. G. ‘Widdows, li1s.; Bridge Family, 10s. 6d 
+. to my reply to “ Coincrank” ( uly 27th) upon the | magistrates. witness, for instance, will dec: in Sao haa rn Mae of 'H.M.8. Squirrel and Visitors, 
abbreviation Britt. of the Britannisrum upon | that the a uttered certain threats or epithets; Depledge, £3: Officers steel a a O.C., per Mrs. 
coins. He sends me the copy of s letter from the the accused himeelf will deny it on oath. The natural Canoe, Hg rem the Lite Saniay EY coll wea 
Master of the Mint upon this sub, The following | inference is that one party, most probably the | bois, per Miss Northcott, Be. ; Elle Willismatowe, 82. 14.; 
is an : “Britt. is an abbreviation for the accused, is sayin what he knows to be untrue. -That Phyilis E. Hallam, £1 0.; Mrs. Scott, Ga, d.; A. B. Gale, 60.; 
is in olural Britanarum (of the Britains), and is'where I L. S. comes in and sete us right. The Renney Battery, 6s. 
final ‘¢’ is doubled in accordance with the rule} accused is s ing Sie truth according to his know- Grand (P.W.) total, £1,687 14s. 114d 
that the final f should be doubled to | ledge, but 8 trouble is that he does not know what | 47 amounts should be sent to the H: ' 
f indicate the plural, in abbreviated bce OM he : — peers are epee | and Chowan be ‘Air Fund, Pearcon's Builds wa omer Mars 
q instances occur, 88 5 juscrip . le who, when they are ex: or , eay es et, 
or Measieurs, and LL.D. for Doctor of Laws.” Pr things without being conscious mt what’ they are | obtained Le collecting forms con be 


spokep to them. | saying those things deny the accusation in all 

cases was sincerity. 

eventual discovery thet both of te _and it has some foundation. knew one person who 
a 


£2,000 RAILWAY 


2100 CYCLING hINSURANCE. 


the 

yeople he had conceived for turned out | was actually like that. It was commonly sup 

to be dishonest. W. A.B. isnot alonein| that he was a—h’m—prevaricator, but it was ulti-. 

possessing this power. It is wash peace call mately decided that he was one of those mentioned . _— 

intuition,” and is » very val je quality to its| by m t. There is another side of the 487 Claims already paid, including one of £2,000 
- possessor. But the owner to be very careful not | question. One's ears and eyes may deceive, and one ana one of £1,000 

Piet it warp his judgment or lead him into hasty | ms: in some mysterious way mis-hear has been en 

and unjust conclusions. That he may feel a pre- said, just ae“one may not see has 


Insurance for of claims 

Pert mR Riess 

members, both absolutely beyond teproach, e TION LIMITED, 36 to 44 Street gg oe Py EC. e 
ust. be 


£8 


there 
is anythin; i them. It may mean that o i ‘versions of a scene in the House which whom notice of claims, under following . m 
“Mother Meters” knows best what company is good Sod witnessed! ; po ae gages days to the above oldoen, Jasurasee ticket, 
for us, and has the power in some cases of giving us C. B. A. writes me that he recently hed the, pleasure issued under section 83 of the Ovean Accident ce 
a pretty strong hint of helping at an F. A. F. . Be tells an | Oompany, Limited, Act, 1890, 


ALLEN is in @ very troubled state of mind. | interesting incident. A little lost her purse 
“ Riding on a "bus with & friend the other day,” he meinaug big sum for her) 2)d. As soon of this 
writes, “I ventured to tell s Thad heard about | was known there was a collection made among the 
a gentleman I knew by t. He is a decent kind children, and fivepence was made up in ha’pence. 


£2,000 finite Soe eet 


was an ordinary 
sof 


of man; but this story was not s nice one and I rail P a to, 
don’t even know if it were true. I confess I onl told phos pal os — pot a ot xine ime of such ecient “ha ft fof er ponent sur 
i it in @ jocular way and not malicioully. J of] money, it shows how xi ne isch ier a eee usual lgastare, written in luk 9¢ pene, on, the soae wided at 
my horror when I discovered that the gentleman | other. A ha’penny from a slum child is more than ong his papee sigsed, left at his, of her, 
i himself was riding, behind me! He had evidently | ninepence from you. Think of it, er, WIDRD. ALSO. that ibe said sum shalt bo paid to the Wega! 
a = werd I bad We, and got off the "bus | and send on that remittance. ; ured, b sesall, from 
, T eght saga eolgepeninpcnte nel roar g es Jocx and Faaxcrs, two little children, send ls. 6d notice of sgzident be within three days of ite cocurrence 
; of my listeners knew whom I meant. Whe ought ar get ore ge Aes g foe four. cbdhiven'e ole £100 Beareon's Weekty ca. bit or, bat atthe Ser bring 
) ’ accom i 3 
i tet —— ee aa Their aot ie echilgren might hike to follow the LK Aa} s trade tn whtsh he of 
i only OMteman and tender his sincere be The I he 7? the sug- | dee fy eesie tne cam of ONE D POU 
Ree Rarer ae! | SES tbl pot sem cin | Piece an nemraaes 
; nay ri ail events Guneryasade Avil have | THE “special” outing days for the F.A.F. next week | 9," ccgorg spe wit be paid. to the Editor 
: done his best to remove the pain he has caused. are: “H.M.8. Thetis >”. August 8th; “Back- | of Pearson's Weekly may decide of any cyclist 
; PF that he was much amused and a littl sheesh Day,” Ae Oth; and “Grunewald Day, who mesis bie dea by an a lie riding a cxcle, 
_F » ae oe toe ; = d by & old 1 ©] August 10th. outings all take place at fer. ore inearanes son this pase, Mibe paper in 
mystified by the erPryher day ; she is ninety my, | _ Greenwich Park. wet on the eps Mi ae ac ee written, nk 0 
venerable dame stated, among other things, that the | Amounrs Spagna Lise 16s. a within twenty four | hours thereafter, an dist alae was given of 
~ looked “as fine as fi ” in his | — Anon. ; 3 -wisher, 1s. 6d.; shove 
great-grandvon siin't like to oppent t in her | ¥- By Gardit, £1; Bay ins “In Hemary of * ga; days of Wa coearrence, ihe earn te stowed, ak Bia or be 
eyes,” he writes, “so I would not ask what ‘fi *| af. ‘3. Tuchman, j Mrs. M. “Willa, te. 0d.; A ham | ger, ped wanes ‘to 
Wass but I have no hesitation in 20 the | Postman, 2s. 34. ig. AR. and N,, 80.; 4.8. C., 8; L.G. B,, = 
5 Editor of P.W. for —- _—— $e. Mabel and May, 3; Anen., 418; Grasmere, t+ Debebiee te uns 
§ 1 feel much gratified! “Fippence” is tho 2s, 7d.; Mrs. M y, @s.; Anon., 38.; Don, 1s.; Harry R, ® 
t ‘way in which our dear grandmothers, and our grand- Groom, 08 So; A Laver of Ouran, 1g OL: hg JB, above conditions are 
j too, 1 3 f met ? ia £8; K. G., 3s.; BE. M. M., 3s.; James. W. Murray, ai; 4. seas een at nd 
; a dao mounce | Anin., 10s. 6d.; Mrs. H. Greaves, 10s. 94.; A. H., 1s. 6d.; Tha bolder to the oi Saa'ls sab ect to, the conditions 
wha wepence. I expect y first | M. P., 1s; B. and M., 9; A. Coles: 'is.; Edith Mary | of the "Oca. : : 
fifpence, much as we say fifty instead | Elliott, 10s.; Miss I. Gridlan, 9a.; Harry G. Wakeford, 1s.; No. 3 and 3. inte ne 
Sf Avety, and then it d to fippence. Why | Siz Wiliam Henry Waite, €3 25 Tee grt Bi O, 1s. 4:1 | Sis Ana eet Senate ee 
; 6d. should be s of I do not know ; 28. Sd. 5 a, £1; » 1s. 6d.; of or of 0 
‘ I am just as much in the dark about 0d. being the Friend, Ia. €d.; B. Bell, 2s. @d.; HB Ganagher, To, Oo Ticket of this paper Is 
am j a ; A Milita from the Seaside,” Se 6d.; Mae, 1s. 6d.; Anon., | Ffespect of 
acme of perfection, but it seems to be the correct @s. 64.; H. B. B, 10s.; “Dilsnose,” 9d.; Anon., Sa.; Miss 
thing to be “as as 9d.” Did you ever hear of | ©. 8. La £1; L. Woolard, 6e.; Anon., 10s.; Cairntable, SUgAAtUTE ccersneensees» 
“sempence”? ¥ that is the way some people still is. 64.; 'W. B, 18.3 A Pegrson’s Reader, 9d.: Harold, Bernice, asus taek € ota, oereten ‘ard, 1908, 
@ say 7 The letter # is often turned into m before a ok _ ge ett wy hy ee Oy wail et ea roet tien, 1908. 
p or a b, which accounts for part of the transforma- 1s. 7d.; W: 1s.; MN. Aymbire, £6; Anon. Fulham, —=S=SSS———- en 
tion. You often hear people im between.” Qs. Gd.; T. 8. B, £1; The Morns, Marlow, 10s.; Dorothy Pees Be a rearson's : Smita mie TE 


Note.—A pencil-case will be awarde4 to each reader whose letter is dealt with on this page, or whose sugsestion for a title is used. 
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Analyst, 
after putting the bever- 
age to repeated and 
searching test, confi- 
dently certifies its purity 
and wholesomeness to 

be perfect, 
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